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Things in General. 


TENDENCY to be generous with other people’s 
money is often found in the dealings of the meanest 
and most miserly, and frequently we find men who 
8s, to- never pay their own debts except under compulsion, prompt 
and more than generous in settling bills entrusted them to 





a pay for others. Likely enough such men satisfy their con- 
=~ sciences by averaging their so-called good impulses with 

their very bad performances, and thus, if opportunity offers 
pein through the position of paymaster in some sort of public 
busi- 


position, they get passable reputations as “ good fellows.” 
me Net This sort of philanthropy is not only cheap and nasty, but 
eased is almost certain to disorganize and corrupt every service 

into which it is introduced. It may be only a petty spirit 
a with that protests’ against improper payments to the poor, yet 
viewed from the same standpoint, all criticisms directed 


} af 

© we against unbusinesslike transactions whereby needy people 

halt of profit by an extravagant distribution of public funds, are 

B pai likewise beneath the dignity of either an editor or any man 

- in public life. If there were no principle at stake, I would 

certainly view the discussion with regard’to the pay re- 

> as ceived by the letter-carriers and the women who wash out 

the City Hall, as exceedingly small and uninteresting mat- 

ed to ters, for I am not like those editors and aldermen who pre- 

tend that private woes rising from a capacity to earn no- 

pany’s thing but laborers’ wages make my own life intolerable by 

pt con- day and haunt me at night. If, indeed, I were so susceptible 

ear, to being depressed by the shadows which hang over the 

y. lives of others, I would not go to the public service, either 

ollard at the Post Office or the City Hall, to find types of ill-petd 

misery on which to spill my tears. The would-be politicians, 

whether in newspaper offices or aldermanic positions, how- 

; ever, in order to call attention to their largeness of heart, 

- are forced to weep upon the street corners and in council 

places as the Pharisees were once wont to pray in public to 

peer establish their piety. To the thoughtful, demagogic “philan- 
2G im- 


thropy” is disgusting and depressing, for one need have 
but little knowledge of the tasks of well-intentioned public 
ener- men to know that such hypocrisy fills with thorns the path 
of uprightness and justice. 

‘terms If without any effort or expense on our Own parts either 
year, the writer or readers of this article could present to all the 
letter-carriers or City Hall cleaners a competence which 
would save them from any further thought of the morrow, 
there would be no more complaints from either class of 
wage-workers. If wishing could provide horses every beg- 
gar would ride, and the poorest would live in mansions and 
fare sumptuously every day. When, however, it comes to 
individuals depriving themselves of even a tithe of their 
luxury in order to better the lot of the needy, philanthropy 
assumes a different phase, and the question arises whether 
the person who serves the public shall be treated ona dif- 
ferent basis from the one who serves the private citizen. 
Without doubt the public service should be an example to 
private employers, not only in generosity and justice, but in 
frugality, honesty, and the payment of a proper wage for 
faithful work. As it is, the public service is more attract- 
ive than private employment, not because it offers better 
pay, except in the case of favoritism, but because the em- 
ployment is permanent, and, for some reason, considered 
more honorable than the more risky tasks which offer 
greater opportunities of promotion and profit. A small cer- 
tainty, it is said, has ruined more men than vice; people are 
so anxious to be sure that they shall not be lacking bread 
on the morrow that they compromise with fortune by ac- 
cepting a small situation in which they will be safe from 
fear. The enormous number of people who are looking for 
every job in the public service makes one think that the 
majority of people look with cowardly eyes at the future 
and are anxious to creep into some sheltered nook and 
vegetate for the remainder of their days. Probably they 
know themselves better than others can know them, and 
are wise in seeking a small certainty. Of one thing we 
may be sure, the clamor for small places in the public ser- 
vice’ is enough to deafen those who have the patronage. 

Certainly a higher rate of pay does not need to be added to 
the attractions of public jobs, no matter how small they are, 
to ensure sufficient suitable applicants to keep every service 
fully equipped. If the pay is to be made distinctly better 
than the same class of people who apply for the jobs can 
get anywhere else, the clamor for place will be increased 
tenfold, and the patronage which so frequently corrupts and 
unsteadies alike the giver and the receiver will become an 
enormous engine towards the upsetting of honest, able and 
economic government. 

In the case of the letter-carriers, who are required to 
have nothing but a laborer’s equipment, except the ability 
to read and write, a maximum pay after a few years’ ser- 
vice of $600, together with shoes and uniform, appears to 
me sufficient. It is the rule of the Post Office to take 
young men of eighteen or twenty years of age. give them 
$350 per annum at the start, and increase them forty dotlars 
per year till they reach the maximum figure. Suppose, for 
a moment, that they learn atrade. Taken the year round. it 
is doubtful if an average mechanic makes $600 per annum 
in good year after paying for his clothes. And why 
should one who has not served his apprenticeship to a 
trade, is no smarter, and has worked no harder, be paid 
better? The postman has more opportunities of making a 
little money on the side than the mechanic. If he is saving 
he has many chances of picking up little pieces of real 
estate, and of buying and selling, which would not interfere 
with the discharge of his duties. He has, too, the satisfac- 
tion of knowing that he is better paid than the average 
clerk in a store, who has to wear better clothes at his 
own expense: much better paid than the country school- 
teacher, who has to have a more than ordinarily good edu- 
cation; and is always certain of his employment as long as 
he behaves himself. When times are particularly good, as 
they are now, and living becomes expensive. he may find 
it harder to get along, but then when times get bad and 
Tents are low, and living cheap, his pay is not reduced, as 
in the case of mechanics. So on the average he is better 
off than many bank cierks, who have to serve many years 
before they get even $600 per annum. He meets hundreds 
of people every day to whom life is not more hopeful than 
to himself, and if he is shrewd and meets many who are 
More prosperous than himself, it is his own fault if he 
Cannot find some better situation, for of course he does not 
have to remain in the Government service unless he finds it 
Satisfactory, 

Now as to the women who do the cleaning in the C’ty Hall, 
nd who had their wages reduced from $4.95 per week to 
*4.20 per week, and have since had the former pay restored 
nN one of the evening papers their case was stated by one 
of themselves in a way which made the reader sorry not 
Only for them, but for all women who have to work. They 
teceived fifteen cents per hour, a scale paid to all corpora- 
hon laborers. There were twenty-six of them—a very large 
force, it seems to me, for washing even so big a building 
as the City Hall. 


— a week each, an average of five and a half hours a 
May, 


whic 





























































































































They apparently worked thirty-three 


They were reduced to twenty-eight hours per week, 
Nich is four and two-thirds hours per day. If the weekly 
Stipend is small, the number of hours daily is certainly not 
burdensome. When the matter was brought up in the com- 
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mittee, one of the aldermen stated that they were over- 


stocked with charwomen, and that by working fewer hours 
the same staff could do all the work. This was thought to be 


a more humane way than to discharge any of the unneces- 
sary staff. The aldermen and editors, however, who have 
tried to make a point out of advocating the retention of 
the twenty-six and giving them pay for more hours than 
are required for their work, would probably be the last 
people to pay the women who come to their private houses 
to do washing and cleaning, at the rate they insist should be 
paid by the city. The ordinary charwoman gets a dollar a 
day and is expected to work from seven or eight o’clock in 
the morning until six at night, nine or ten hours. They. 
too, have rent to pay, and children to clothe and feed, and 
if they live at a distance carfare to provide, yet the alder- 
manic and editorial heart does not soften to the woman 
whose misery they see and of the hardship of whose task 
they have individual knowledge! They do not insist on 
paying fifteen cents per hour, nor do they give the woman 
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employment when there is nothing to do. Their hypocrisy 
was evident when they jumped mercilessly upon the Com- 
missioner, who had been ordered to cut down expenses to 
fit the estimates, and abused him for taking the bread away 
from these poor defenceless women. It may be that in the 
same department there are many men who should have 
their pay cut down or the hours of their service reduced, or 
both, but that does not excuse the keeping of moge cleaners 
and spending more money on them than necessary. Of 
course it is cowardly to cut down the wages of women and 
to leave too many male clerks, or to pay them salaries they 
do not earn, but the aldermen and controllers who had to 
do with this affair have shown themselves to be moral cow- 
ards. 

The evil has not been corrected by reinst&ting the char- 
women at the old pay! The other employees who should 
have had their pay trimmed have not been disturbed, and 
won't be. They got there because they had a pull, and will 
stay there and be over-paid and under-worked for the same 
reason. The spasm of economy: has passed and has cost 
nothing but some demagoguery. However, it is always the 
same; complaint is made of the expenditure of too much 
money, and the initial reform—in this case a badly chosen 
one, perhaps purposely so—is met with such a turmoil, with 
so much abuse and such an imputation of motives, that the 
department is ultimately left in its old condition, and the 
newspapers and aldermen who have posed as the friends of 
the poor are the ones to blame, and they are really the 
worst friends that the poor can have. 

NOW HERE IS THE POINT. This city is turning 
strongly towards public ownership and management ol 
necessary monopolies. Is this the way they are to be 
managed? If so, may Heaven protect us trom public own 
ership, for nobody but a demagogue will be able to secure 
the management of any such service. Straws show which 
wav the wind blows, and we had a picture of even the able 
and astute Ald. Spence, leader of the Public Ownership 
Movement, sharp enough to out-manoeuvre the Mayor, 
falling flat on his face before the scrub women’s brigade 
Great gods, heard ye him shout for the restoration ot the 
reduced pay! He it was who seconded the resolution to 
capitulate, restore the pay, and put the price “in the in 
terim appropriations.” A nice man he, to have the manage- 
















(See page 6). 


1. Captain George McDougall of C.P.R. Steamer “Athabasca.” 2.¢S.S. “Athabasca.” 3. “. 
tow the sinking steamer “Preston.” 4. Sea breaking over the “ Preston.” 5. The “Preston” down by the stern. 




























































































ment of a big money-spending department, if, for instance, 
the gas works are taken over. ‘“‘ Not economy, but votes,” 
is his motto, and perchance must be that of every man who 
dares to be businesslike. Ald. McMurrich dodged the drip- 
ping mop by crying out, “It was a mean, contemptible 
thing to reduce the wages of the charwomen.” The panic 
spread,.the rout was complete, not a man in Council dare 
say “Nay.” “’Twas a famous victory’—for whom? All 
the aldermen were decorated for bravery, so no one gained 
an advantage. The ratepayers? The item was too small to 
be considered apart from the principle. The working 
classes? Never; for such performances frighten the pro- 
perty owners into leaving public franchises in private hands 
lest the abuse of taxes be worse than the abuse of the 
franchises. Public ownership is the thing for the working 
classes, but it is kept back by such abject pandering to wage- 
workers. Far better had it been to pension half a dozen 
of the cleaners, when the amount of the bill would have 
been openly charged to gallantry, philanthropy, cowardice. 


which by right belongs to the public. To forever guarantee 
them ten per cent. on their stock is unbusinesslike if not 
insane. For the city to go into the stock market and try 
to play bear against the gas bull in an attempt to purchase 
a controlling interest in the company, is to invite every log- 
roller and gambler in the town to take a hand in the game. 
If possible under the law, or under such laws as can be 
obtained, the whole gas-making and distributing outfit 
should be expropriated, if after the possibilities and the 
amounts are settled the property owners approve of the 
proposition. It is worth spending considerable money in 
order to find out exactly where we are at, and if the price 
and possibilities do not seem to warrant the investment 
there is still another way to proceed. 
; a*» 

LECTRICI [Y, admittedly the great rival of gas, is be- 
ing generated all around us by water power. Its 
transmission without great loss over considerable dis- 

tances has been shown to be possible. Nearly ten years 
ago, at the great electrical fair at Frankfort-on-the-Main, 
power generated at the falls of the Neckar, one hundred 
and seven miles distant, I saw delivered in sufficient quan- 
tity to run all the machinery at the exposition, and then 
began a strong crusade in favor of Toronto being served 
in a similar way. The loss in transmission at that time was 
nearly fifty per cent., but everything pointed to a much 
more economical service in the future. At the present time 
the loss has become an inconsiderable factor, but the great 
natural water powers in this vicinity are being rapidly pre- 
empted. The proposal to ask the Legislature to empower 
Toronto to bring power from any point a hundred and fifty 
or two hundred miles distant and to distribute the same, has 
met with what seems to me sudden appreciation when I 
remember how coldly the same proposition was received 
when first presented in this city. It cannot be denied that 
the experience of other cities and towns has proven the 
economy of large: original outlays to provide permanent 
electrical energy at a low price, and it is better 
for this city to wake up now than later. What 
is needed is not only authority to construct con- 
ducting lines, but also to obtain permission to cen- 
duct the water from higher levels to the neighborhood 
of Toronto that the power may be generated nearer home. 
This city cannot afford to be at the mercy of power com- 
panies, and should have a right to generate power wherever 
it finds it profitable to do so. The practically inexhaustible 
reservoirs at higher levels than Toronto and within reach- 
ing distance, are nearly all waiting to be exploited. In dis- 
cussing the water supply the city authorities obtained fairly 
reliable data as to the construction of an aqueduct from 
Lake Simcoe, together with the amount of power that could 
be generated on its descent. The advance of electrical 
science, the decrease in the loss in transmission, and the 
increased confidence felt by the people in all water power 
and electrical projects, are such as to demand the re-opening 
of the whole subject, not tardily, but immediately. Nothing 
needs to be actually done in a great hurry except the ob- 
taining of all necessary powers from the Legislature. The 
moment this is in our possession we can proceed with great 
rapidity, and at the same time fortify ourselves against 
being blocked or dominated by any existing monopoly. 
Possessed of sufficient electrical energy generated by water 
power, we can compete with the existing electrical and gas 
companies in a way which will certainly bring them to their 
senses. 

The great danger to be avoided by those who go to the 
Legislature asking for authority to act, is that of having 
some single scheme so firmly fixed in their minds that they 
limit the powers petitioned for to those which will simply 
cover the one proposition. What is asked should be broad 
enough to provide us with every opportunity which nature 
and science present. To have authority to distribute alone is 
not enough, for no deliverer may bring a sufficiently large 
electric current to our door. To convey from a distant 
point and deliver would not be sufficient, for then we might 
not find any company willing to generate and sell the 
amount of electricity required. Authority to establish 
works in any definite place, to transmit and to distribute, 
would not be sufficient, for the place selected might not 
prove suitable. There is no reason why the Legislature 
should not grant a general authority for everything to serve 
a municipality that would be required in such a connection. 

*** 

CCORDING to the London “ Chronicle,” “ Mr. Edward 
Blake’s ten minutes’ speech on the financial relations 
question was a miracle of condensation.” Mr. Blake’s 

talking and thinking apparatus must have been rebuilt since 
he left the Canadian Parliament, where it used to take him 
five or six hours to thoroughly exhaust his subject and his 
audience. I wonder if he is a better listener than he used 
to be. With his soft hat pulled down over his face, every- 
body’s speeches seemed to bore him, and his followers 
hated to talk in the presence of a man who seemed to think 
that nothing on his own side of the case was well said un- 
less he said it himself. Indeed, when he got through with 
a subject there was never anything left to say. 
** 

HE Liberal wave is running high just now even in the 
districts where it made least impression at the general 
elections. On Tuesday Mr. Riley defeated Mr. Bar- 

nard in Victoria, B.C., by a majority of about five hundred, 
for the first time in its history that constituency becoming 
Liberal in federal politics. On Wednesday Hon. James 
Sutherland, the new Minister of Marine and Fisheries, was 
elected by acclamation in North Oxford. On Thursday 
Editor Pense of the “ Whig” was elected by acclamation in 
Kingston as member of the Legislature. This sort of thing 
must make Hon. G. W. Ross wish that he was to hear 
Ontario’s verdict next week rather than next summer. 
x 

HE late lamented Pan-American Exposition is finally 
declared to have been a loser to the extent of 
$3.326,144. In deciding as to the cause of the failure 

the newspapers of the United States have come to the con- 
clusion that the management relied for advertising upon 
snide tricks to get free notices in the press. For resenting 
these tricks, predicting failure and dubbing it the Tin-Pan 
Show, I got freely advertised as a “knocker.” What was said 
by some of the newspapers across the line was calculated to 
make me feel sore, but now that we are all of the same 
opinion as to the mistakes of method, let us wait together 
in peace for the’ big show which is promised by St. Louis 
in 1903. 


_ 


AMANSHIP ON THE LAKES. 


3. “* Athabasca” trying to 


whatever you will, than to sneak it into “ 


interim appropri 
ations,” 


atter nullifying the work of the Board of Control, 
the Property Committee and the Commissioner. If the 
civic charwomen will only cover the aldermen with suds, 
scrub-brush them off, whack them with their mops, and 
make them climb a tree as a public exhibition, they can 
have all the gate money and the whole city will be there 
to see, 
** x 
PART from the dangers of demagoguery—favoritism, 
extravagance and corruption under the name of senti- 
mentality, or the same sins under the guise of political 
patronage in the management—public ownership Of public 
utilities presents nothing but what is attractive to the elect- 
orate. <A franchise is attractive to capitalists because it is 
a permit to do what the public are forced to have done, ani 
which by reason of the weaknesses upon which I have dwelt 
they are frightened to do directly or to have done on their 
own behalf. The warm condition of the gas question at 
the present moment is a good illustration. ‘The “ Consum 
ers’ Gas Company” had its origin and obtained its oppor- 
tunities in the pretense that the company would be run on 
a co-operative basis, and that those who burned gas would 
be the beneficiaries of all improvements in methods, ex- 
tensions and service, cheapened materials for production, 
and the enhanced value of by-products. There is a 
general belief that the best brains of a number of clever 
men have ever since the inception of the .company been 
busy preventing the consumers receiving their just share of 
the profits. The whole matter has become so muddled, the 
different methods of proposed relief so radically at variance. 


* 
* * 


HE mistakes of the Morality Department may not be 
more numerous than usual, but they are more notice- 
able. I appreciate the great difficulties under which 

constables employed in this department have to do their 
work. Watching a rather disreputable class of people, it 
is not strange that they soon learn to take the worst pos- 
sible view of those who are reported to them as being bad. 
Three recent cases indicate far too great a willingness te 
interfere in domestic matters which might better have been 
left alone. The first was the taking of the photograph of the 
family of a man who, though on a spree, was by no means 
noted as a common drunkard or one who neglected his off- 
spring. These pictures, intended to excite sympathy for 


and the fear that electricity will displace gas as a producer 
of heat as well as an illuminant so general, that now that 
the City Council has got the thing back in its own hands 
even the best informed should be slow to give advice. 

One thing is evident to those who, like myself, do not 
believe that gas is to be superseded in anything like the 
near future by electricity, particularly as fuel, and that is 
that the franchise and plant of the Gas Company must be 
returned to the hands of the people at the least possible 
cost. The holders of gas stock have made more than their 
original investment entitled them to, and their assets, no 
matter how reckoned, must, it is believed, contain much 
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the Children’s Aid movement by showing destitute young- 

sters, were naturally enough enraging to the father when 

he pulled himself together and got back to work. The 

attempt to take a fifteen-year-old girl away from her parents 

because the neighbors had accused the so-called boarding- 

house of being a place of bad repute, involved a shameful 

publicity for one who is almost a young woman, was with- 

out suspicion of wrong-doing, and at the head of her class 

at school. Of course it may be said that she should not 

: have resisted the officer, but it is the right of every free 

citizen who has done no wrong to protest against being 

taken to the police station. Good judgment can hardly be 

expected of a frightened girl, but it should be expected of 

an officer. The third case is of a young woman who came 

from a country town to work as a servant with the sister 

of her former employer. The girl's mother and brother, 

for some reason not explained, strongly objected to her 

remaining, and the Morality Department lent its power to 

the persuading, if not coercing, of the domestic. The news 

papers which published the names of innocent people con- 

cerned in this last episode acted perhaps more disgracefully 

than the police, for in the latter instance publicity did no 

good whatever, and was liable to damage the reputation ot 
a number of women 

In the three cases specified the action of the authorities 

was shown to have been mistaken, disturbing, and tending 





8 to the disgrace of people who had not transgressed the law. 
ip This sort of thing is carrying matters with altogether too 
na high a hand, yet I am not aware that anybody has been 
even reprimanded for officiousness. The young girl who 
ne was haled through the streets to the police station, and the 
% young domestic who was confined in the lock-up over one 
ef x night at least, though there was no whisper against her 


seemed to me to have exceedingly good cause 
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the morality 
odium of even occasionally being pestilent busybodies 


* 
* * 
AST Sunday night Rev. Mr. Hincks of Trinity Metho 
| tl 


dist Church concluded a series of three sermons on the 





“moral and immoral influences of the daily press.” 
During his special ministry to the editors and reporters of 
this city he said many truthful and sometimes unpalatable 
things, though leaving some needed criticisms unspoken, 
probably through his lack of intimate knowledge of the 
working of “print-shops.” In concluding, he 1 
‘** Mosat ity,’ not “ Temple of Truth.” is the 
sign whicl ht honestly be written over the door 
of many editorial offices. He dealt severely with 
misrepres tions and the unfair attacks made by papers 
upon those to whom they were opposed, and while he was 
at it he might have spoken a word to some of the denom- 
inational week] are not above the same contempt: 
ible practices. I have in mind editor, or manager, or 
whatever he may be called, of the “ Canadian Baptist,” who 
a few ago published an untruthful attack upon me, 
alleged to hi come from a correspondent, who quoted 
nothing I said, but roundly condemned me in the harshest 
f joing stated things which I had not done. To 
an editorial paragraph 
answer in “ Saturday Night,” 
which goes to but few of the same readers, I wrote a letter 
and took it to him f, denying the imputations and 
challenging him to republish the from this paper 
which was criticized. He assured me he would make the 
matter r though he did not promise to publish the let- 
ter, but only added to the offence by practically reiter- 
ating the charges and asking his readers to judge the article 
(mine) for themselves. Probably but an exceedingly small 
percentage of his readers had ever seen the article or were 
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x likely to take the pains to obtain it, and my situation was 
st certainly not improved 
bs His explanation of his refusal to publish the letter was 
- that he could not enter on a controversy. [I certainly did 
t not begin any controversy with him, nor had ever been 
ie! asked to publish any explanation of what I had written. 
i Evidently his idea of Christian courtesy is to have all the 
ee say himself, even though he does not moderate the lan- 
aa guage of what he publishes to suit the truth. Such conduct 
in the umpire of a ball game, such rank unfairness at a horse 
race or a dog fight, would precipitate a riot. and yet it is 
all done with a smugness and sorrow for sin which would 
make an old-time Pharisee have a fit. It is no wonder that 
Rev. Mr. Hincks is not in favor of a religious daily and is 
of the opinion that a “ specifically” religious paper, even a 
weekly, is not wanted. He is reported as saying that the 
weekly igious papers are no longer what they used to 
be. He certainly has no cause to complain of his own de- 
nominational organ. the “ Christian Guardian.” and I sus- 
pect that he must have been reading the “ Canadian Bap- 
tist.” 
Social and Personal. 
es N Wednesday afternoon at  half-past two 
F clock a very beautiful wedding was cele- 
brated in St. James’ Cathedral, the Bishop of 
ae foronto and Rev. Canon Welch officiating, 
2 when M Ethel \dine Matthews, elder 
: laughter of Mr. and Mrs. Wilmot D. Mat 
ei thews, and Mr. John Kenneth Leveson Ross, only son of 
Mr. and Mrs. James Ross of Mont were married, in the 
, presence of a ry large assembly of relatives and invited 
4 guests our be e the time fixed for the cere 
<“ mony 1 St. James’ was opened to those entitled wit 
ness the ige, and the earlier guests had an opportun 
ity to admire the very simple, stately and effective floral 
? decorations, of arches and banks of green and ranks o 
snowy calla lilies and azaleas, which were arranged across 
the chancel. Dr. Ham played some beautiful and appropri 
ate music until the bridal procession was formed in the 
; entrance porch, and then from the chancel floated the sweet 
singing of the choristers the ushers led the way. and 
followed by the bridesmaids, maid of honor, and the bride 
and her fat} went up the long center aisle to meet the 
E waiting bridegroom and his best man. Mr. Campbell 
Reaves. The ushers bride’s brother, Mr. Wilmot 
Matthews, Mr. |} Mr. Hugh Osler, and Mr 
{ Walter Kingsmi The »smaids were Miss Buck of 
7 New Orleans. Miss Sutherland of London, England, Misa 
; Shaughnessy of Montreal, and Miss Sheila Macdougall of 
Carlton Lodge. The maid of honor was Miss Amo Osler 
: of Craigleigh, and the fair quintette entered in the order in 
‘ which I have named them, the maid of honor, tall and fair 
f immediately preceding the bride, who was a picture. petit 
> and exquisite, in her bridal gown of trained white satin 
\ iraped with rare point lace and chiffon, with trailing gar 
"lands of orange blossom irtistically lying on the train and 
‘ peeping from the cloud of lace and chiffon. Gleaming 
pearls, rare and costly. hung in a rope about her girlish 
neck (which was half veiled by a yoke of tucked mousseline) 
ind held a beau 1 vendant vearls and diamond bo 
being ; from th iw and bridegroom ect 
The veil was prettily the | , 
and her witching es and sweet young face I 
than ¢ nder the airy fold tulle The bridal bs 
was of white roses and of the va in showers. The 
maids wore white crepe de chine, gleaming ky and gra 
ful and touched with ecru lace inser d application 
white tu upeaux, with touches of n dsc h 
lace I irried shea f American Beauty roses, with 
huge bow nd streame * ribbon of the rose 
hade nd wore chain bracelets with pendant lockets or 
which bride and groom's initials were done in 
quoises Mr. Ross was the donor of these beautiful sou 
enirs of the happy day. and he also pr en 1 the best ma 
and ushers with pear! pins. It was a most typ vh 
wedding: midwinter in the air without, wl lat 
1eAN vith feathery snowflak:« ind the only ucl rlor 
n th } lal fineries being those rrand bouquet es 
the most exquisite even Dunlop ha ver sent out 
* 
When the service was 0 ind t register dul gned 







































MISS ETHEL A. MATTHEWS. 


Mr. and Mrs. Ross faced hundreds of happy smiles and 
good wishes, unuttered but plainly evident, on their way 
down the long aisle, and the bonnie bride was ‘** happed ” 
shortly in a cloak fit for an empress. of white velvet, lined 
with ermine, and followed by their bridal party the bride 
and groom drove to 89 St. George street, where the recep- 
tion was held. It was summer indeed in the Matthews 
home, which had turned a rose garden by the 
florists, and the guests, after greeting the bride and groom, 
who stood in an alcove quite roofed with pretty green and 
pendant pink roses, passed from room to room in ecstasies 
admiration of the exquisite decorations. A screen of 
laurel hid an orchestra in the entrance hall; roses, crimson 
and white, large and crisp and odorous, banked a mantel; 
one room was all in pink; the buffet was done in American 
Beauties, of which a bonnie bush was formed, planted in a 
wicker jardiniere, but the gem of all was the round table 
set in the ball-room for the bridal party. Centered by a 
huge wedding-cake, crowned with white roses, and delicately 
strewn with maidenhair, spotless lily of the valley and hya- 
cinths and surrounded by lovely bride and maids all in 
white, it was the prettiest sight imaginable. The health of 
bridal couple was proposed Mr. E. B. Osler, 
who was very happy in his little speech, and a rousing 
cheer rang through the house at its close. Then the bride 
cut the cake and slipped away to make ready for her bridal 
journey—tossing her bouquet, which was caught by Miss 
Shaughnessy. The guests found a ‘ bride’s book” in the 
library, and put their names therein, and exchanged com- 
pliments, and greeted the Montreal and New York friends 
who had come in numbers to witness the marriage. Pre- 
sently the bride and groom appeared and made their way 
to their carriage, smothered in clouds confetti. which 
the air. Sir Thomas Shaughnessy also slipped away 
to speed them on their honeymoon, sending them to Buffalo 


been into 





ot 


the by 


of 


filled 


in his own private car, the Manitoba. which was also 
made beautiful with roses. Mrs. Ross went away 
in a dainty grey gown and quiet hat to match, and it 
was the universal verdict that a sweeter bride was never 


stolen from Toronto by Montreal, which city has the unkind 
habit of picking out our most charming girls and making 
off with them under the orange blossoms. Mr. and Mrs. 
Ross have gone abroad for their wedding tour, sailing on 
the * Oceanic,” T am told. There was such an array of gifts 
as might be expected from the wealth, taste and importance 
of the connections and friends of both sides of the house, 
and an upper room and landing were filled with sumptuous 


gifts. A lovely filigree gold and pearl collarette from Mr. 
and Mrs. Osler of Craigleigh: a grand cabinet of silver 
from Mr. Wilmot Matthews, the bride’s brother: a set of 


Royal Dresden bouillon cups in silver stands, every sort and 
beauty of silver portrait frames. salvers in silver, and trifles 
for the bride’s own use in gold and jewels. pictures, rare 
books, antiques and moderns in glass. exquisite gold can 
delabra with crystal shafts. French jeweled mirrors, one 
exquisite mirror in a frame of tortoiseshell and silver. gifts 
large and small, each with some distinctive beauty. bewil- 
dered the admiring guests and made the philosopher re- 
mark, “To her that hath shall be given,” 
diately answered by one of Mrs 
by “She deserves it all!” 


which was imme- 
Ross’s many “girl-lovers” 
Among the out-of-town guests were 
Mr. Ross and the lovely mother of the groom, Mrs. Ross. 
who wore a splendid gown of deep opalescent panne velvet 
touched with lace and sable. and a pretty toque of white 
lace and sable. Mrs. Hoar. Mrs. De Witt. Mrs. Chambers 
and Miss Kerr, her sisters. of Kingston. New York, each 
exquisitely gowned and coiffees: Mr. and Mrs. Joseph of 
Montreal, Mrs. Joseph in a pretty grey gown with white 
lace and large black picture hat; Mrs. Willie Hope. looking 
lovely in white lace: Lady Shaughnessy wore a 
gown, de chine enriched with black 
chapeau, and carried a posy of violets; Mrs. Porteous wore 
with white lace and a white tulle chapeau; Miss 
Porteous was in white and locked very well; Miss Drury 
f Kingston, Ont Mrs. 
embroidered grenadine white 
the gn, 


who came with her daughter 


charming 


black crepe lace, a 


pale grey, 


white; Reaves 


also 


black 


aes 


wort wore a 
a flight of 
black chapeau; 
Mrs. Tim- 


handsome 


ovelv over 


swallows being with a 


Mrs. Drink 


merman 


pretty 
water 
Was a 
Miss Estelle 


ing hat and 


very distingue lady in a gown 
Holland was very sweet and pretty in a charm 


frock As for 


were 


the Toronto guests, it is needless 
ind included all of the 
notable people who are not just now unhappily prevented 
f out by \s left. 
the butler handed them dainty peau-de-soie of 


to say they smart to a degree 


trom going bv sad bereavement each guest 


boxes 


144] 
ittie 


wedding-cake, with initials M. R. in gold in one corner. A 
very happy family group at the wedding were Mr. and 
Mrs. James Grace and their beautiful little five-year-old 
daughter, whose gift to the bride was a silver gold-lined 
flower bowl, with gold. ser 

The following gentlemen were invited to dine at Gov 


ernment House on Wednesday. January 29th: Sir William 








P. Howland. P.C.. C.B.. K.C.M.G.. Rev. Dr. Chown,. Mr 
Barber. Mr. Lee. Lieut.-Colonel Francis Leys. Mr. Little. 
Mr. Loughrin. Mr. Lucas. Mr. Alexander T.umsden. Mr 
Malcolm, Lieut.-Colonel Matheson. Major Miscampbell, 
Mr. Monteith, Mr. Morrison, Mr. Munro. Mr. McDiarmid 
Mr. McDonald. Dr. Angus McKay. M.P.P.’s. Rev. Dr 
McLaren. Mr. Thomas Hodgins. K.C.. Mr. William Me 
Kee, Mr. John McLaughlin, Mr. Pardee, Mr. Pardo, Mr 
Pattullo, Mr. Pettypiece, Captain Powell, Mr. Preston, Dr 
Pyne. Mr. James Reid. M.P.P.’s, Major Robertson, 48th 
Highlander Major Myles. Toronto Field Battery. Mr 
Janes. Mr. Baste Mr. William Reid, Mr. Richardson, 
Mr. Robson, Mr. Russell, Mr. John Smith, Mr. Taylor, Mr 
Thompson, Mr Truax Mr fucker, and Mr. Wardell 
M.P.P.’s 
On Wednesday evening the people of St. Andrew's gay 
i most hearty and delightful reception to their pastor, Dr 
B i k and h ‘ t W Phe guests of honor 
orted to the meeting-room in the annex to the 
hurc!l ind found it transformed by draperies. rugs and 
handse e f shings into a osy and attractive drawing 
r were gathered the pillars of the congregation 
itt bevy of sweet young girls in caps and aprons. who 
ifterwards served the supper table upstair and there Mrs 
Blac was presented with a fine bouquet of American 
Beauty roses, one pretty lady pinning an extra fine bloom 
ipon the cor ive of the ministe r’s | idy. with a loving word 
This is the first experience of Dr. and Mrs. Black of a 
pontaneous tribute of this form, as the reception idea 
1 American,” but there was no mistaking the spirit 





ere SS SS SSS 
—_—_— ——— . 





























MR. J. K. L. ROSS, 


of loyal admiration and esteem which prompted the gather- 
ing of Wednesday night, and it must have been a grateful 
tribute to the two whose many gifts of heart, head and 
person have endeared them to their people. 

” 

A very pretty tea tempted many women to brave the 
icy weather last Monday and enjoy an hour at Mrs. J. M. 
Mackenzie’s home in upper Huron street. The hostess and 
her sister, Miss Field, are two of the most attractive and 
charming of Toronto’s nice women, and as popular as pretty. 
The party of young matrons and maids who assisted in 
the tea-room were of the smartest; Mrs. Walker, nee New- 
bigging, Miss Arthur Murray, Mrs. R. Capreol, Mrs. Hea- 
ton, Miss Amy Dupont, Miss Matid Barwick, Miss Hay 
and Miss Brouse were the attendants. A large pyramid 
of crimson roses and foliage centered the tea-table. <A 
bright and pretty little matron, Mrs. Shirley Denison, was 
in the drawing-room with the hostess. A few of the guests 
were Mrs. Austin, Mrs. Prince, Miss Ross, Mrs. and the 
Misses Lamport, Mrs. Jim Ince, Mrs. James Bain, Mrs. L. 
Capreol, Mrs. Drummond, Mrs. Dickson, Mrs. Burritt, 
Mrs. E. F. B. Johnston, Mrs. Grayson Smith, Mrs. Chad- 
wick, Mrs. Hay and Mrs. Alfred Wright. 

* 

Mrs. Walter Andrews gave a charming impromptu tea 
on Tuesday at “ Whispers” in honor of some of the visiting 
Montrealers who were up for the Ross-Matthews wedding. 
The hostess received in her pleasant informal manner, and 
the ‘guests sat a while in the billiard-room. where a huge 
wood fire burned in the beautiful fireplace, and where the 
smart people from New York and Montreal were warmly 
greeted by their Toronto friends. Tea was set upon that 
shining mahogany in the dining-room, on which so many 
good dinners have been served, and pretty girls waited upon 
the ladies. Mrs. James Ross was the guest. par excellence, 
and looked very well. The traditional mother-in-law will 
never have a stronger contrast than our bride of Wednes- 
day will find in this noble-looking and delightful lady, whose 


smile is very sunshine. Mrs. Chambers, her young son, 
Master Donald. and Mrs. Hoar were guests of Mr. and 
Mrs. Andrews. Mrs. Hoar afterwards went to Mrs. 


Mann’s, where Mrs. De Garmo, a cousin of the groom, 
was stopping. A tea at “ Whispers” is not complete with- 
out the presence of the pretty silver-haired grandmamma, 
Mrs. Smithett, who is always so bright and happy. 

* 

Dinners were given by Mr. and Mrs. Osler of Craig- 
leigh, and Mr. and Mrs. Matthews. on Wednesday evening. 
Mrs. Matthews took her zuests, the young folks of the 
bridal party. to Florodora in the evening. On Thursday 
Mrs. James Grace gave a luncheon for the visitors at Mc- 
Conkey’s, and on Friday Mrs. Mann, I hear. invited them 
for tea. Mrs. Dickson Patterson asked some friends to 
meet Mrs. Porteous on Thursday. on which afternoon Miss 
Rutherford also gave a tea in honor of some of the Eastern 
contingent. Other affairs were also hastily arranged for 
the very popular people from Montreal and elsewhere. 
There are six sisters Kerr; the only one not present at their 
nephew’s wedding being Mrs. Wallace of Birmingham. 
England, whom, I fancy. the bride and groom will visit 
while on their wedding journey. 

kK 

Mr. and Mrs. Dickson Patterson gave a couple of very 
pretty dinner parties recently in their artistic home. Mrs 
Patterson is a delightful hostess. whose quiet cordiality 
contrasts beautifully with the fussy anxiety of some gooc 
ladies about the comfort of their guests. The young Eng- 
lish bride of last year is maling many warm friends in 
Toronto. I believe Mrs. Patterson is going down to 
Ottawa for the Opening on the thirteenth. 

* 

Mrs. Herrick Duggan was a smart guest at the wedding 
with her beautiful hostess, Mrs George Evans of Holme 
House. A former Torontonian, Mrs. Fisk. was very ele- 
gantly gowned in white satin and lace, with a lovely white 
hat. Miss Vivien Williams, whe is so much admired, was 
exceedingly smart in a fawn crepe frock and pastel blue hat 
with roses 

* 

Mrs. Mulock, who left town on Wednesday to settle in 
her Ottawa house for the session, took with her Miss Evelyn 
Falconbridge, on a visit. Mrs. Mulock did not get away so 
soon as intended, having some doing up of her Toronto 
home to ‘supervise to leave it in apple-pie order for Mr. and 
Mrs. W. Mulock, ir.. who will occupy it during her absence. 
Mrs. W. Mulock will receive there as usual on the first and 
third Mondays. 

“ 

Mrs gave 
euchre 
Nesbitt 


Foy. 


Herbert Greene a very pleasant seven-hand 
last Monday afternoon. Mrs. Bristol, Mrs. Jack 
of Hamilton, Mrs. Frank Macdonald. Mrs. James 
Mrs. Jack Drynan and Mrs. Crawford Scadding won 


the prizes. A very pretty tea-table done in white and pink 


with hyacinths and tulips was daintily set with all the 
dainties 
* 
Honors were easy in regard to the florists’ efforts to 


make Wednesday’s wedding a record of floral beauty, for 
while to Dunlop was given the important task of construct 
ing the bouquets, the glorification of the house was turned 
over to Tidy. ‘ Each man took the whole thirteen tricks.” 
remarked a whist fiend vet at large 






* 

Colonel and Mrs. Denison of Heydon Villa have been 
spending a pleasant little visit with Major and Mrs. Sep 
timus Denison in Wolseley Barracks, London. Tle Colonel 
had to attend a reception on Friday in London. They re- 
turned home on Sunday 

* 

Mr. and Mrs. Thomas Hodgins are going to England 
thi pring Miss Augusta Hodgins has heen there for 
ome time. During their absence Mr. and Mrs. Waldie of 
Rosedale will occupy their house while Glenhurst is under 
renovation 

“Quelque chose a suivre” in the rm. of another en 
gagement was whispered at the wedding r ption on Wed 
nesday, and T understand its announcement will not be long 


in coming 


Mr. and Mrs. Cawthra of Yeadon Hall entertain at din 
ner next Thursday evening Dinner guests at variou 
mart houses will afterwards rendezvous at Chudleigh 

Mr. and Mrs. Porteous, their son and daughter. and 
Mr. Charles Kerr. uncle of the bridegroom. were up for 
W dnesdav’s fi tivities 
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WM. STITT & CO, 


Ladies’ Tailors and Costumiers 


COATS and SKIRTS 
MORNING GOWNS 
RECEPTION DRESSES 
EVENING TOILETTES 


MILLINERY Novelties in Pattern 


Hats and Bonnets, 


GLOVES*.* 


Special For @ur Christmas Trade 
2 Clasp Gloves in all the Newest Shadings, 


1,00. 
vals Kid Gloves. 
Mocha Gloves Lined and Unlined. 
Men’s Walking Gloves a Specialty, 
The La Grecque a 
CORSETS Lattice Ribbon Dorner 


PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 
ll & 13 King St. East 


Tel. Main 888. TORONTO 














Lovers of the BeautifuL===— 


UNIVERSALLY ADMIRE THE 


—New Art Bell Pianos 





They appeal irresistibly to people of cultured 
musical taste. They possess exclusive features 
desired by the artist and the musician. You are 
cordially invited to inspect these unique pro- 


ductions of piano perfection at 


The Bell Art Parlors 
146 Yonge Street, Toronto. 















WE ARE MAKERS OF... 


Rich Gut Glass 


Our staff of expert workmen are producing 
even more brilliant effects in Cub Glass than 
any other factory in America. 


If Cut Glass has not brilliancy it has nothing. 


Ask for Canadian Cut Glass and you will get 
ours, because we are the only cutters in Canada. 


kasd A oe 


$5.00 


SPECIAL OFFER 


We are selling a handsome 
skirt like cut made of fine frieze 
or homespun in black or dark 
gray, with welt seams, corded 
flare, tailor made, any size, reg. 
Drice $7.50, for $5.00. 

In ordering by mail give fron} 
length and waist msasure. Satis- 
faction guaranteed or money re- 
funded. 
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CHOICE # #& 
FLOWERS 2 % 


At our conservatories there are 100,000 feet of glass 
devoted to Rose culture, over 35,000 Rose Bushes, and an 
ordinary day’s cutting of 3,300 blooms. Having such large 
quantities to select from your order is always insured the best 
when you purchase of 


Send for descriptive price-list of Roses, Carnations, Violets, 
and all other flowers. 


5 King West and 445 Yonge Street, Toronto. 


MANTELS, TILES 





‘*» GRATES 








We are prepared to erect Mantels and Grates in 
your house on short notice. A competent staff 
of workmen are always in readiness and esti- 
mates will be cheerfully furnished. We make 


TILED WAINSCOTTINGS AND WALLS, 
BATH-ROOMS AND KITCHENS IN TILE, 
MOSAIC FLOORS 


And keep in stock a complete line of high-grade 
MANTELS. 


CE LEWIS & SON 


TORONTO LiMiTED 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





Social and Personal. 


The following account of the Young 
Bachelors’ dance has been sent to this 
column. With the exception of men- 
tion of the absence of Mrs. G. W. Ross, 
the chief patroness, through indisposi- 
tion, and the omission of what was one 
of the prettiest of sights, the huge 
round table at which the patronesses, 
their gallant young escorts and some 
honored guests supped, I think it is 
much more detailed than I could’ give; 
therefore I accept it with acknowledg- 
ments. The Young Bachelors are some 
of our brightest young men in business 
life in Toronto—typical clever young 
Canadians. Nothing was lacking in the 
splendid arrangements made by the 
energetic young bachelors, and. all 
who enjoyed their hospitality voted 
their dance a huge success. The af- 
fair was held in McConkey’s ballroom 
and the Turkish Room, and several 
other charming places were thrown 
open for those who preferred to sit 
out. A delicious supper was served in 
the cafe about midnight at quartette 
tables. The patronesses of this event, 
were (Mesdames G. W. Ross, Robert 
Wilson, Benjamin Kent, Taylor, Ivey, 
Davies, Warwick and Watson, and all 
these ladies wore handsome’ gowns. 
Pretty girls in dainty gowns seemed 
almost endless at this dance, and all 
enjoyed the hospitality of the young 
bachelors to the full. The committee 
in charge were Messrs. Glasgow, Math- 
er, Wheaton, Gillies, Waston, Hus- 
band, Cameron, Mitchell, Hodgins and 
Forrest. Among those present were 
Miss Kate Ross, in a most becoming 
red gown; Miss Margaret Boeckh, in 
white lace over white taffeta; Miss 
Nellie .Blackburn, in white organdie, 
With touches of black, and Miss Green- 
less, in black chiffon over black taffeta; 
Miss Georgie McDonald looked very 
pretty in black sequins over black taf- 
feta, as also did Miss Lillian Kent, in 
a lovely white gown. Three much-ad- 
mired strangers were Misses McEach- 
ren, Gregory and Williams of Colling- 
wood, all in black gowns. Miss Olive 
Hodgins was much admired in white 
silk, with touches of blue, as also was 
Miss Bruce Fraser, in blue and white 
silk over blue taffeta. Misses Muriel 
Turner, Kathleen Miles and Alma Par- 
sons all wore dainty white dresses. 
Miss Daisy Foster wore blue, as also 
did Miss Barrett. ‘Miss Winnie East- 
wood looked well in a pretty black and 
gold gown. Others present were 
Misses Daisy Ashley, Elma Marriott, 
Maimie Stone, Olive Bilton, Mabel 
Howe, Gertrude Wheeler, Louie Davies, 
Effie Smith, and Messrs. Tom Fahey, 
Tom Kelly, George Wheeler, Harry 
Ross, Lawlor, Cooke, Galbraith, Suth- 
erland, Bertram, Prentice, Marriott, 
Philpott, Stewart, Bryan, Ireland, Har- 
mer, Darrel, Livingstone, Morphy, Hil- 
born, Alley, Lindsay, McBeth, and 
many others. 





























































































MATT 





Owing to the prolonged in- 
convenience from the building 
operations on the New Hotel, 
we are holding a 


New Year Sale 
High-Class Dry Goods 


affording many _ exceptional 
chances to prompt -purchasers. 





—Linen Damasks and Bed Linens. 
—Quilts, Lace Curtains, Blankets. 


—Black and Colored Silks and Dress 
Fabrics. 


—White Cambric Underwear. 


Mail Orders filled promptly 
and carefu'ly. 


JOHN GATTO & SON 


King Street—opposite the Post-Office. 
TORONTO 


Seateh and Irish Whiskies, 
Cooking Brandies, 


Sherries and Ports, 


GEO. W. COOLEY 
567 Yonge Street, 


TELEPHONE 
NORTH 89 








Toronto 


SPONGES 


We have just received a large import 
order of bleached and _ unbleached 
sponges, which, in conjunction with our 
usual large stock, makes our supply of 
these goods most complete. 

We have sponges of all shapes, sizes, 
qualities, prices and kinds. 

Mandruka’s, Honeycomb, Turkish 
Cups, Velvet, Sheepswool, Reef, etc. 

If you are in need of a sponge (no 
matter how small) call and inspect our 
goods. 


The HOOPER Co. 


LIMITED 


43-45 King St. West 


Branch—467 Bleor Street West. 


“ At Home,” 


wwAfternoon Tea 


and Dinner Cardsveve 


Vety choice di in Children s Note-Paper 
and y Invitations. Wedding Invitations 
and Announcements. 


MISS E. PORTER 


Stationery Department, Ladies’ Work Depository 
41 KING STREET WEST 








* 


Friends of Mr. W. Elliott Haslam will 
read with interest of the success of his 
clever Canadian pupil, M. Paul Sav- 
age, who at the musicale given by Ma- 
dame la Comtesse Rene de Coetlogon 
achieved a great success in singing the 
compositions for baritone of M. F. B. 
Schlesingen. Among the smart Paris- 
ians who ‘heard the singer were the 
Count and Countess de Beaufort, the 
Countess de Lyon, the Prince and Prin- 
cess de Ruecla, the Countess de Kess- 
ler, the Princess de Bourbon, the Coun- 
tess de Raste, the Baron de Zieguezer, 
and many others of prominence. 

* 


I am requested to announce that the 
committee of the Osgoode Legal and 
Literary Society have arranged to open 
a subscription list at W. Tyrrell & 
Co.’s, No. 8 King street west, for the 
convenience of the public, where those 
desirous of applying for tickets for the 
At Home to be held at Osgoode Hall 
on February 7 may leave their names 
and addresses. For the convenience of 
the legal profession Mr. Alexander Mc- 
Gregor, the Clerk in Chambers, has 
consented to open a subscription list at 
Osgoode Hall. The price of tickets has 
been fixed at $3 for ladies and $2 for 
gentlemen. 








* 

The many friends of Miss Barbara 
Day of Cowan avenue, Parkdale, will 
be pleased to’ learn that she is now 
convalescent, after a successful opera- 
tion at St. Joseph’s Hospital, London, 
Ont., where she will be a prisoner for 





. Choicest Flowers 


the next few weeks. Miss Laura Day 
We carry in stock every seasonable variety | Of Cowan avenue, Parkdale, will spend 
of Roses, Carnations, etc. The preparation of | the next few weeks visiting with her 
Floral Designs is our specialty. brother in London, Ont. 
9 of 
Miss Mattie Small of 705 Spadina 


avenue was a guest at Belgrave House, 
Port Hope, last week. 
« 

On Wednesday evening the residence 
of Mr. and Mrs. J. Miles, Ossington 
avenue, was the scene of a very pretty 
wedding, when their eldest daughter, 
Miss Elizabeth J. (Lillie). Miles, was 
married to Mr. T. H. Durham by Rev. 
Dr. Briggs. The bride carried a large 
bouquet of bridal roses and lily of the 
valley, and wore a beautiful gown of 
white crepe de chine, with transparent 
yoke and trimmings of silk applique. 
She was given away by her father. 
Miss Ada Ivey Miles was bridesmaid; 
she wore pale blue silk grenadine, 
trimmed with white point d’esprit, and 
earried a bouquet of bridesmaid roses. 
Mr. Thomas P. Adams was best man, 
Among the invited guests were Mr. and 
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ONLY 
EUROPEAN PLAN HOTEL 
IN TORONTO 


The English Chop House is situated one 
block from the very heart of the city, close to 
all theaters, and only a few blocks from Union 
Station and all steamboat landings. Has fifty 
rooms at graduated prices with all modern 
convenienees, First-class restaurant and lunch 
counter in connection. 


F. M. THOMAS, Proprietor, 
80 KING STREET WEST, 


Mrs. W. R. Queale, Ottawa; Mr. and 
Mrs. C. P. Clarke, Boston, Mass.; Mr. 
and Mrs. J. Hunt, Thorold; Mr. and 
Mrs. C. McClure, Sharon, Pa.; Mr. and 


Mrs. Alfred Willcocks, Hammond, Ind.; 
Mr. and Mrs. Wand C. Cook, Ottawa; 
Mr. and Mrs. C. Scribner, Penfield, N. 
Y.: Mrs. and Miss Savage, Weston; 
Miss M. Gully, Hamilton; Mrs. L. V. 
Merritt, New York; Mr. and Mrs. J. J. 
and Miss Mason, Bowmanville; Mr. 
and Mrs. C. Robinson, Newark, N.J.; 
Miss Kate Hunt, Thorold; Mr. and Mrs. 
T. Jackson, New Toronto, and others. 
Among the many lovely gifts received 
by the bride was a gold watch, suitably 
engraved, from the groom. The em- 
ployees of the Methodist Book Room 
Requires a large stock, long ex- presented the groom with a beautiful 
perience anu ample facilities, The marble and gold inlaid clock. After 
fact that we have all of these makes [§ | the wedding breakfast to about fifty 
it easy to give complete satisfac- M] cuests, the happy couple left for the 
tion. No order is too large and B| West. 
none too small to receive falthful . 
attention. Mrs. Harry Duggan, who has been so 


Excellency the Governor-General. 





Successful 
Catering 


long seriously ill and under hospital 

treatment, ‘was able to return to her 

8 HARRY W B 0. home last week, and is now convales 
LIMITED cent. : 

George Meagher went down to 


447 Yonge St., Toronto Mr. 

the Capital last week, and has been the 
cynosure of all eyes at the rink during 
his stay. He was the guest of His Ex 



























Which she is so proficient. 


skater some seasons ago: 


Equipped his feet with blades of gleam- 


As Hermes light, he of the winged heel, 
Or graceful as Apollo Belvedere, 


Swift as across the tarn the startled 


Or creature of a more ethereal mould 


And by terrestrial matter uncontrolled? 








celiency Lord Minto in town during 
his visit, and had the honor of initiat- 
ing Lady Minto into the mysteries of 
some new fancy figures in the art in 
I came 
across the following lines, which were 
dedicated to Mr. Meagher in Switzer- 
land as the world’s champion figure- 


(Dedicated at Davos-Platz, Switzer- 
land.) 
Behold “The Champion of the World” 


appear; 


ing steel. 


He skims the gelid surface of the Mere. 


teal, 

His noiseless flight the circles wheel on 
wheel, 

Smooth and exact as the revolving 
sphere. 


In sable garb upon the water frore, 
Is this we see a disembodied shade, 
Hither escaped from the Stygian shore; 


From some remotest planet earthward 
strayed 


* 

Mrs. G. W. Johnson gave a pleasant 
tea on Thursday at her residence, 572 
Jarvis street. 

* 

The University College conversazione, 
which is to be held on Wednesday, 
February 5, is daily becoming a more 
live topic of conversation in social 
circles. The committee report that 
this year’s ‘‘conversat.’” will be the 
most successful in the history of the 
college. The programme promises to 
be of great interest and of a unique 
academic character, in keeping with 
the halls of learning in which the func- 
tion is to be held. The faculty and sen- 
ior students are preparing interesting 
exhibits in the Department of Natural 
Science, Physics, Chemistry and Psy- 
chology, which will be shown in dif- 
ferent rooms throughout the building 
during the early portion of the evening. 
Five short illustrated addresses will 
ibe delivered by members of the faculty, 
chiefly on subjects of art. The danc- 
ing, which of course still remains the 
main feature of the evening, has been 
carefully provided for. The two con- 
vocation halls will be given up to danc- 
ing, and with first-class orchestras 
supplying the music the young people 
are assured a delightful evening. The 
number of tickets is strictly limited. 
They are now on sale at Nordheimer’s, 
15 King street east, or at the janitor’s 
office, in the main University building. 

* 

At St. Monica’s School last Friday 
evening Professor Clark gave his en- 
joyable lecture upon “The Ancient 
Mariner” to a large and appreciative 
audience, consisting of pupils and their 
friends. His clear explanation of the 
allegorical meaning was both interest- 
ing and instructive. In reply to a mo- 
tion of thanks by Canon MacNab, the 
reverend professor said that he was 
delighted to have an opportunity of ad- 
dressing the pupils of St. Monica’s and 
of congratulating Miss Phillpotts upon 
the success of the school. After the 
lecture, refreshments were served and 
a pleasant social hour was spent. 

* 

Mr. and Mrs. Frank Giles of Hazel- 
ton avenue gave a progressive euchre 
on Tuesday evening, at which they en- 
tertained Alderman and Mrs. Harvey 
Hall, Mr. and Mrs. George Wilson, Mr. 
and Mrs. Cameron Husband, Mr. and 
Mrs. Howard Clark, Mr. and Mrs. John 
Highton, Mr. and Mrs. S. Young, Mr. 
and Mrs. Birhariell, Mr. and Mrs. 
Spears, Mr. and Mrs. W. J. Peck, Mrs. 
Bennett, Mrs. Bromell, Miss Barfett, 
Miss Giles, Miss Birdie Giles, Miss H. 
Putnam and Mr. Frank Burkholder. A 
very pleasant evening was spent. The 
prize-winners were Mrs. Bromell and 
Mr. Peck. 

* 

Miss Muriel Stark, Sherbourne street, 
was the young hostess of a euchre par- 
ty on Monday evening. She was at- 
tired in a lovely old-rose frock, with 
rich cream applique, and was assisted 
by her mother, who wore a handsome 
gown of black point d’esprit, relieved 
by pink. After the game, dainty re- 
freshments were served, and the rooms 
were cleared for dancing, which was 
kept up until the early hours. The 
young people were all congenial friends, 
so smiles and laughter were the order 
of the evening. Some of those present 
were Miss Ethel Lovell, Miss Rae Ful- 
ler, Miss Mina Fischer, Miss Edith 
Thompson, Miss Ashley Dunnet, Miss 
Jennie Stoddard, Miss Millichamp, 
Messrs. Harry Livingstone, Bert Reid, 
Blake McKenzie, Hunter, Copp, Har- 
court, Darrell, Murray, Watson, Fahey, 
and others. 

* 

On Wednesday, January 15, Mrs. G. 
Charles Ross (nee Stanley) gave an in- 
formal At Home at the residence of her 
mother, Mrs. E. Stanley, 39 Wood 
street, to a large number of her friends. 
Mrs. will receive on the second 
Friday. 


Ross 


“ 

Mrs. George H. Gooderham and fam- 

ily have left for Nassau, Bahamas, 
* 

Mr. and Mrs. Samuel May and their 
son left last week to spend the remain- 
der of the winter in Southern Califor- 
nia. 

* 

A meeting of more than ordinary in- 
terest to women took place Thursday 
afternoon, January 23, at the residence 
of Mrs. George A. Cox, Sherbourne 
street, at which full reports of all that 
had been done in the matter of estab- 
lishing a women’s hospital were read. 
Lady Taylor, honorary president of the 
Women’s Hospital Committee, presided. 
It was decided to have the city divided 
into districts and a collector appointed 
for each one, so that each woman and 
as many men as are interested in the 
matter may have the opportunity of 
contributing twenty-five cents or more, 
It is hoped that every woman will con- 
tribute at least one brick in the form 
of twenty-five cents. The collecting 1s 
to commence the first Monday in Feb- 
ruary. A public meeting was held in 
the theater of the Education Depart- 
ment on Thursday, January 30, at 8 
o'clock, at which a number of promin- 


ent men gave addresses, 
6 
The funniest little nigger ever “seen 
on a Toronto stage is what ought to be 
the headliner at Shea's this week, and 
there is also an exceedingly smart 


comedienne, who is never loud nor vul 
gar, in Miss Nugent \ particular in- 
terest attached to the Tuesday evening 
performance, as the Wellington's 












were 


Roses, Carnations, Violets, 
Lily. of-the-Valley and all sea- 


sonable flowers can be relied 
on when purchased from 


SY 


75 King St. West, Toronto 


as we ship only absolutely 
fresh flowers. 
list. 


Send for price- 
ESTABLISHED 28 YEARS. 

















Dance . . 
Programmes 





Guest . . 
Cards, etc. 


as new designs. Send for samples 
and prices. 
Bain Book & Stationery Co., 
96 Yonge Street, Toronto. 











Delightful, & 
A A Restful, 


and most bene- 
ficial for the 
skin, and a 
sure cure for 
im ples, 
lackheads, 
fleshworms 
and other com- 
plexional 
troubles, are 
our 


Face 
Treatments 


They remove 
lines and 
wrinkles, fat- 
ten thin faces, 
can be given 
to remove 
superfluous 
flesh, and to 
restore a faded 
and withered 
skin. We use the Graham Hydro-Vacu in 
oe treatments. Ladies who cannot come 
or treatment, and who value a good com- 
plexion, should have one of these excellent 
toilet articles. 


They last a lifetime and only cost 


$5 00, reduced from $10.00 


A large pot of Princess Skin Food or Acne- 
tine given free with each purchase. 


SUPERFLUOUS HAIR, MOLES, scars 


Birthmarks. Ruptured Veins, etc., removed 
forever by Electrolysis. Satisfaction guar- 
anteed. 

Send 10 cents for our elegant new 35-page 
Rhododendron covered book, “A Study of 
Your Face and Figure,” and sample of cream. 


Graham Dermatological Institute 


Dept. H, 502 CHURCH 8ST. 
Established 1892. Tel. N. 1666, 


a eee 


to occupy the lower boxes on the north 
side when they arrived from Winnipeg. 
The boxes were draped in scarlet and 
white, and a mysterious huge box ex- 
haled floral suggestions of a delicate 
aromatic perfume. Mr. Rutter and the 
team arrived when the little nigg#r 
Was being very funny, and it was the 
most comical sight to observe his puz- 
zied glance as a salvo of applause rat- 
ued from an observant group of box- 
holders vis-a-vis to the reserved boxes. 
However, he soon caught on, and de- 
manded three cheers for the Welling- 
tons, after which the house was his to 
a unit. The found a_ splendid 
sheaf of scarlet and white carnations 
in the big box, which they enjoyed un- 
til the last act and flung to the nearest 
beauty of the Gainsborough Octette, 
who conscientiously refrained from 
pausing in the act to claim them and 
saw them annexed by the ‘‘next” lady 
in the most artless but successful man- 
ner. A look can sometimes speak vol 
umes, and such a look went from one 
duchess to another right then. Among 
the audience were Mrs. Stratton and 
her reception party, Major and Mrs 
Williams, Miss Williams and Captain 
Straubenzie, Mr. Dudley Oliver, Mrs 
Charles Kingsmill and a bright party 
of young folks, Major Myles, Miss Enid 
Wornum, Mrs. McIntyre, and 
others 


boys 


many 


Arrangements are completed for the 
Toronto dance, to be held 
in their armouries, University Gymnas- 
ium, February 7. This dance, given by 
so popular a corps, is sure to be one of 
the smart functions of the winter term 
around Varsity. The presence of 
minent military men in 
add much to the brilliancy of the 
gathering. 


Engineers’ 


pro 
will 


social 


uniform 


« 
Miss returned 
enjoyable visit in 
Buffalo, as her father 
Europe Mr. © 
York last Wednesday 


* 


Florence Cosbie has 
home after a 
Rochester and 
was leaving for 
sailed from New 


most 


sbi 


Mrs. S. F. McKinnon 
eral pleasant affairs for her young and 
married friends, who have bidden her 
farewell for a time, as she and Mr. M« 


has given sey 


Kinnon will spend some months in 
warmer climate and in travel. On 
Thursday of last week a perfectly 


fourteen 
for gathering together 


luncheon of 
Was the excuse 


charming covers 














i pretty lot of young girls and two or 
three matrons The gracefully ar- 
ranged table was banked down ihe 
ent fron to end vith u 
f t f Marguerite oe _ 

ind beauty vith tou f or in 





If you serve that 
“totally different” Cereal Breakfast Food, “Wheat 
Marrow” for breakfast you will not only have a 
dainty dish to begin the day with, but a nourishing, 
healthful one also, and easy to digest. 

Start the day right. On it depends your health 


and happiness. Try ‘ Wheat 
Marrow” and you'll thank us W heat 
Marrow 


for the suggestion. It contains 
four - fifths of the elements 

Your grocer sells it or can easily 
get it for you. 










necessary to sustain life. 


Ladies 
Inclined to 
Embonpoint 


should wear a Crompton Straight Front Bias 
Cut and Gored Corset—unapproached for re- 
ducing the abdomen. 


Styles to Suit all Figures 


Soli by all the leading merchants, 
factured by 


THE CROMPTON CORSET CO, 
LIMITED, TORONTO. 


Manu- 


“It is a Fowne 


**** That is all you require to know about a Glove. 
They are made for women and men. 
Demand them from your dealer. 





FAIR TRESSES 


Man’s Imperial Race Ensnare 


sang an eminent poet. Ladies who value this greatest 
glory of woman, luxuriant hair, should use 


THE ROSE HAIR GROWER 


Does not grease the hair—makes it thick and long— 
fluffy and ow gee dandruff—delightfully soothing 
in its application. At drug stores, or prepaid to any 
address on receipt of price ($1.50) by 


The Rose Toilet Co., Limited, 9 Toronte St., Toronto 





Canada’s Hair and 
fo §04l) Specialist 








Scientific treatment for the 
Scalp for all diseases. Hair 
Goods and Hair- Dressing. 


27-129 Yonge St. 
HAIR GOODS Latgs 


gt ‘ Have you been to 
. The largest assortment o 
aay Telarc MADAM LYTELL, 


Se ere 335 Jarvis St., 
a’ BANGS, WAVES, for any of the following 
’ WIGS AND 


treatments: 
SWITCHES FACE OR 
a to choose from. 

















BODY MASSAGE [iit 


Scalp and Hair Treatment, Shampooing, Mani- 
curing, Chiropody, Removal of Superfiuous 
Hair, Vapor Baths. IF NOT, why not? Pat- 
ronized by the fashion and wealth of the city. 


*Phone—Main 3439. 
Students instructed in the profession. 


THE IMPERIAL 


(Opposite the Hamilton Hotel) 
FIRST-CLASS PRIVATE BOARDING HOUSE 


HAMILTON, 
BERMUDA. 


All diseases of the scalp 
successfully treated. 


JAHN & SON 


73% Kine St.West, Toronto 











DRESSMAKING AND LADIES’ TAILORING 
MISS DALTON 356 Yonge St. 


Ladies are respectfully invited to call and Miss Miller. 











nephew, 





Millinery. Evening and Reception Gowns a | 
specialty. a . a 
troduced with tulle and ribbons. Each 
guest had a posy of pink sweet peas. OSTEOPATHY 
The guest of honor was Miss Sintzel of 
Mr. J. S. McKinnon, and an- 
other flancee of another nephew, Mr. - Osteopathic Physicians 
Will McKinnon of Guiseley, was among | 48 Camada Life Building, King Street Wes 
girl, and has a very bright and pretty 
manner and voice... On Friday evening 
Mr. and Mrs. McKinnon entertained at 
number of guests again 

Monday Mrs. Mc 
gave an informal tea to a num 
ladies, 
kindly 


from town. 


We cure without resorting to drugs or the 
knife. Consultation and examination free. 
Literature on application. 


Residence—85 Spencer Ave. ’Phone—M 3642 
London Branch—459 Princess Avenue. 


inspect a choice selection of seasonable 

Hamilton, fisncee of Mr. McKinnon’s DILLABOUGH & HENDERSON 
the girl guests. Miss Sintzel is a lovely 

dinner, the 


being fourteen On 
Kinnon 


ber of 








who will miss her bright 
she is 


and 
away 


hospitalities while 


MANICURING and CHIROPODY 


CORNS, BUNIONS 
and 
INGROWING NAILS 
+» Treated by an expert, 


ae ee 





Phonetics. 


A fellow who hunted the 
Was asked: “What on 


gFau 


ould you 


If the savages tried Seiad 
ro-cateh you for your hieas” | &» A. STACKHOUSE 
And he anewered: “24 kill of » atu 124 King St. West, Toronto, Ont. 

Baltimore “American Opposite Rossin 9wse. "Phone—is8 
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CHAPTER XXII. 


Which Tells How the House Was Ex- 
plored. 


I did not repeat to Roger what the 
imaginary voice had whispered, for I 
knew that not only would he be care- 
ful never to give me a true explanation 
of what I had heard, but would proba- 
bly take steps to prevent my finding 
out for myself, as it now occurred ‘to 
me that I might do. 

Roger’s own words about the 
he had prepared for the bird’? had put 
the thought into my head; for the 
whisper I had fancied as an answer to 
hig speech suggested another more sub- 
tle reason for his occupation of the 


‘“‘nest 


house formerly let to strangers. Some- 
body was hidden here, perhaps; the 
somebody who had groaned, and cried 


the name of Ermyntrude; somebody 
who might tell me 
chose to tell without 

I said no more about trying to learn 
the secret in ‘another way,” though 
such an idea was taking form in my 
mind: and so deeply was I absorbed in 
my own thoughts that talked on 
for a few moments unheard. I was only 
conscious that he spoke, until suddenly 
his raised voice, evidently 


than Roger 


a bribe. 


more 


toger 





repeating a 


question that had been asked before, 
brought me to myself. 
“Sheila, why don’t you answer me?” 


he was saying 

I turned my eyes slowly to his face. 
“I was thinking,” I replied 

“Were you thinking? over what I have 
just said to you? Do you understand 
what it tell you that by 
to-morrow I expect to have the special 
license for which I have applied? The 
sooner we are married the better it will 
be for every reason; for, you see, it was 
a bold stroke, having you brought to 
this house. If I had not been so sure I 
was right, so sure that I could bring 
you round to my way of thinking, I 
wouldn't have done it. But there was 






eans when I 





no other course possible.. Sheila, will 
you marry me to-morrow?” 

“If I say no, neither to-morrow no! 
on any other morrow to come, what 
then?’ I asked, rather with a desire 
for information as to Roger’s inten- 
tions towards me than in open de- 
fiance. 


“What then? I would rather not 
trust myself to tell you what then. You 


if 
may ask Miss Leigh. She will explain.” 




















“TI am not sure that I care to see her 
again, after the way in which she 
tricked I said. “If I chose to 
leave tI house, now, without——” 

“That is the one thing I can’t, for 
your own sake, allow you to do,” Roger 

=cut me short, ‘‘until I have at least 
your solemn promise that you will be 
my wife. Can’t you see—young as you 
are, aren't you woman of the world 
enough to see—that marriage with me 
is the only thing left to you, Sheila? 
Blame me for what I have done, if you 
will, but it was all through love of you 
And in any event it’s too late to think 
of that now You and I must be man 
and wife.” 

He caught mv hands, but I wrenched 
them away from him. ‘I think I will 

igh 


talk to Miss Lei 


as you call her,” I 
hastily said o 


t 


I would like t 
moment—alone, 








her now—thi 
without you.” 

Roger had offered to let me speak 
with ‘Miss Leigh,” and, though he did 
not appear | pleased at having been 
finally taken at his word, he did not 


attempt to repudiate “Miss Leigh 


shall come to 


you here,” he said 


Crossing the room, he pulled an old 
fashioned bell-rope. A far away Jang 
ling followed, and presently the grim- 
faced woman who had brought my 
breakfast knocked at the door She 








was abruptly comm inded to ‘send Miss 
Leigh,” and it was not long before my 
traveling companion of last night ap- 
peared 

“T will leave rou together,” said Rog 
er. But before going, perhaps I had 
better make it clear that Sheila wishes 
you to explaim why it has now become 
abso! itely imperative that she should 
marry me.’ As he spoke he was at the 
door ; ind an instant later it had closed 
behind hin 

“T should have thought that, to a 
young woman of your intelligence, such 
explanations were unne sary,” said 
the woman in black. “But I can give 
them in a few words. Already, it seems, 
you have ifforded your friends and 
enemies great cause for gossip Sir 
Roger Cope has offered you the chance 
of rehabilitating yourself. He was 
obliged to use rather strong measures 
to accomplish his purpose und if you 


do not fall in with his way of thinking, 
instead of matters being improved, they 
will have been made far worse. You 
are at his house; everyone knows that 
it is his house; the servants and others 
know you have been here 
last evening—that you came willingly 
What will become of you if, after all 
this, you to marry him? 
“So this is what he preferred to have 
you explain!” I exclaimed “IT don't 
wonder that even Roger Cope hesitated 
to say it himself.” 
“Pt “may not be pleasarn but 
it is the truth. I gave you zood 
advice when I brought you to the door 
of this room an hour ago. I am 


thatt since 


refuse 


to hear, 


very 


sorry 


that you don’t seem to have remem- 
bered it very well, but it is not too late 
yet. As I said then, you have every 
thing to lose, or everything to gain 


Money, two charming houses, the abili 
ty to help your relatives (who from 
accounts I have heard need all the help 
that given them), an enviable 
position in society, with past indiscre- 
tions forgotten. All this you have, on 
the one hand; on the other—but per- 
haps that picture is best left to your 
imagination.” 

For a moment I did not speak. 
I said, shortly: ‘Please call 
back again.” 

He was summoned, and presently ap- 
peared, the woman in black meanwhile 
asking no questions, though her gypsy 
face expressed curiosity as to my 
tentions. 

“Has Miss 


can be 


Then 
Sir Roger 


in- 


Leigh's eloquence been 


more fortunate than mine, in persuad- 
ing you that there’s only one course 
open?” Roger asked. 

“She has shown me that 
are difficult,’ I answered. 
were to decide at once, I should say: 
‘No, I cannot marry you.’ That’s my 
impulse now, but if you will give me 
your word of honor to go away from 
here—back to London or to Arrish Mell 
Court, whichever you choose—for two 
days, I will stop and think the matter 
carefully over. Miss Leigh can give 
me as much good advice as you wish, 
and I may change my mind.” 

Roger shrugged his shoulders. ‘‘The 
longer you stay here the less easy will 
it be for vou to decide against me,” he 
said; “so I suppose I shall be wise to 
give you your own way. But we will 
compromise matters. I'll go and come 
back to-morrow—with the special li- 
which I told you.” 

“Very well, then, to-morrow,” I as- 
sented. “But you must go now.” 

“If you look out of this window—or 
your own room—in fifteen min- 
utes from now, you will see me driving 
away from the house.” 

“With one of the new carriages, and 


all others 
“Still, if I 


cense of 


one in 


the new livery you have bought with 
Lady Cope’s money,” it was on the tip 
of my tongue to say. But I kept the 


words back. 

Roger was true to his word. 
meant to leave the neigh- 
borhood or not, I had no means of 
knowing; but at least he drove away 
from the house, with a small portman- 
teau ostentatiously placed where I 


Vor once 


Whether he 


would be sure to see it. 

I knew that he had only not at- 
tempted to put me upon parole as a 
prisoner because he was sure that I 


should not be able to evade the guard 
he had doubtless upon my move- 
ments. But I was glad that he had not 
tried to exact a promise, because, as 
soon as I had made a desperate effort 
to discover the secret which I ‘had be- 
gun to believe might be hidden in this 
house, 1 intended to make an equally 
desperate bid for freedom. 

Perhaps if I had not been taken for 
my interview with Roger into the room 
with the three portraits, no inkling of 
the idea which now so keenly excited 
me might ever have come into my 
head. But there had been Sir Vincent 
Cope, with Sintra Leigh, and the man 
who so marvelously resembled her. All 
three pictures had apparently been 
painted at about the same time, for 
certain mannerisms suggested that they 
were the work of the same artist, and 
the frames with which they were set 
into the wall were identical in detail. 
This suggested that Sintra Leigh and 
her double (a twin brother, my fancy 
already said) were closely connected 
with the Cope family either by ties of 
blood or peculiarly intimate friendship. 
Sintra Leigh had on her arm the 
heart-shaped scar, which seemed to me 
secret incarnate. Here she 
in the house where her portrait as 
a young girl had been preserved for so 
many years. But where was the orig- 
inal of the third portrait? Could it be 
that he was also under this roof? Was 
it his voice that had cried the name of 
Ermyntrude in the night, before he had 
again been hurried away into obscuri- 
ty? 

If it true that such a 
voluntarily or involuntarily 
the house which had 
Vincent Cope’s, apparently 
ence was to be Kept 
Leigh had, I was 
questioned her concerning the 
range sounds in the night There- 
f > something was to be hidden from 
me, and it was natural to suppose that 


set 


t 


to be the 


was, 


were man was 
a guest in 
been Sir 
his pres- 
from me. 
certain, lied 


once 


a secret 
Sintra 


When I 








the something had to do with the se- 
cret Roger knew the secret, and did 
10t wish me to know it; and for this 
reason, aS much as any other, it 
seemed worth while to make some 
sacrifices and mr some risks, for the 
sake of even one chance out of a hun- 


ired that I might stumble upon it. 





tra Leigh and I had a large, pleas- 
int dining-room to ourselves, for 
the old butler, who had admitted us to 
last night. Once I ventured 
whether she had known this 





Save 


the house 


to ask 


place for long, but she evaded the ques- 
ion, and I did not think it prudent to 
raise suspicion by pressing her. When 
we had finished and left the dining- 
room, I heard the door being softly 
locked after us on the inside. Instant- 
ly I guessed that the butler had been 


instructed to do this, for the windows 
opened on to the lawn, and it would be 
easy enough for anyone who wished to 
walk out of the house. 

The stealthy sound reminded me of 
the test I had intended to apply, and I 
asked Sintra Leigh if she would take 
through some of the principal 
“If I decide to marry Sir Roger 
Cope,” I remarked, rather flippantly, 
“this will be my house, as you im- 
pressed upon me last night; and natur- 
ally I should like to know something 
of the bargain I may be making.” 
“You shall see the whole house if you 


me 


rooms 


wish,” said the woman in black. 

We were in the great hall with the 
igly pillars when I made the request, 
and Sintra Leigh rang a bell which 
presently brought the butler. “The 
keys of the rooms on this floor,’ she 


said; whereupon a bunch of large, old- 
fashioned keys produced from a 
pocket and respectfully handed to her. 

‘This is the way, then, of unobtrus- 
vely making me a prisoner,” I thought; 
but I made no comment aloud, and 
only requested, with due meekness, 


was 


that I might see the rooms on higher 
floors as well. Miss Leigh announced 
that the other keys which might be 
needed were in her own possession; 
and forthwith we began an inspection 
of the rooms on the ground floor. “The 
house is so large and there are so few 


persons in it at present,’’ my compan- 
ion deigned to explain, “that Sir Roger 
considers it more prudent to keep the 
unused rooms locked, except when they 
are wanted.” 

Still I made no 


thought that I 


comment, but I 


understood 


We visited a number of handsome 
rooms, all furnished in the style of long 
ago, and I simulated more interest 
than I really felt. The place had, it is 
true, a certain charm of association for 
me because it had been Sir Vincent 
Cope’s; and as my adopted mother had 
been a cousin of the man she married, 
I doubted not that she had been in this 
house, though Arrish Mell Court had 
remained ther home. 

At last we went upstairs, each door 
having been locked as we lefit the room 
to which it belonged; and here my in- 
terest quickened, as in a childish game 
of hide and seek, when the players cry 
“warm” og “cold” to each other. 

If there were in the house a man 
whose presence was to be concealed, it 
was probable that his rooms were on 
one of the upper floors, and each closed 
door ‘that we reached might be hiding 
a mystery. 

On the first floor some doors were 
locked, others stood open, as I had no- 
ticed last night on my arrival. But I 
soon satisfied myself that the rooms 
which were not secured against intru- 
sion offered no facflities for escape, 
even to a courageous and determined 
person. Their windows without excep- 
tion looked out upon a courtyard, from 
which evidently there was no means of 
egress, save by returning through the 
house. As for my Own room, anyone 
attempting to escape by the windows 
would have to descend into a moat, 
which was half full of water, carpeted 
with the flat green leaves and waxen 
buds of lilies. 

My zeal for exploration apparently 
knew no bounds, for I did not pass a 
single door without begging to see what 
was on the other side; and, with a 
weary air of resignation, the woman in 
black each time granted my request. 
After I had seen everything on the first 
floor, I asked to visit the second. Sin- 
tra Leigh offered no objection, save a 
sigh; and again the exploration was 
exhaustive. 

“Now there are only the third floor 
and the two towers left,’ I remarked 
‘at last. 

“T hardly think that the third floor 
will interest you,’’ said my companion, 
“The servants sleep there. And as for 
the towers, they have been used for a 
long time as places to store all sort of 
rubbish which will accumulate in old 
houses as generation afiter generation 
passes.”’ 

“Nevertheless, if there’s a chance of 


my being mistress here, everything 
should be of interest to me,” I re- 
turned; and with another sigh Miss 


Leigh preceded me upstairs. 

She threw open door after door, and, as 
she had prophesied, the tour of inspec- 
tion became more than ever dull, I 
glanced into the servants’ rooms, not 
because I wished in the least to see 
them, but because I wanted ‘to be sure 
that they really were what they pur- 
ported to be. The part of the house oe- 
cupied by the servants was in a separ- 
ate wing, but the remaining portion of 
the third floor was not much superior 
in its attractions, at all events to my 
preoccupied mind. At last, however, 
the woman in black attempted rather 
hastily to pass a door without opening 
it. 

“What room is that?’’ I promptly de- 
manded. 

“T believe that Sir Roger Cope gave 
the late tenants the privilege of leaving 
a few things in the house for a time, 
until it should be more convenient to 
remove them,” she explained, with an 
air of complete indifference. “They are 
kept in that room, and Sir Roger has 
the key. Now, if you like, we will go 
on to the towers. There is rather a 
good view from the windows, but I 
warn you that there is nothing else you 
will care for.’ 

As she spoke she walked; away from 
the door of which Sir Roger was sup- 
posed to have the key, and I did not at- 
tempt to detain her. I thought that at 
last I had found out what I wanted to 
know; for I did not believe that the 
room behind ‘the locked door was sacred 
to the belongings of departed tenants. I 
said to myself that there, if anywhere, 
lurked the Secret. 

We visited the towers, which gave a 
wide view of the County of Dorset- 
shire towards Bournemouth, with a 
far-distant glimpse of the sea; and 
then Sintra Leigh reminded me that 
unless I wished to visit the kitchen and 
servants’ hall, I had done all that there 
was to do. I did not wish to see the 
domain she mentioned, and consented 
to go down with her to the drawing- 
room for tea. 

I was glad that the hours were pass- 
ing, for I knew that I must wait for 
night before attempting that which it 
was in my mind to do. 

I asked if it would be convenient to 
have dinner at seven, as I was very 
tired, and would be glad to go to bed 
early, by way of making up for lack of 
sleep the night before. This was easy 
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The wrong food and drink cause a lot 
of trouble in this world. To change the 
food is the first duty of every person 
that is ill, particularly from stomach 
and nervous troubles. As an illustra- 
tion: A lady in Hickmon Mills, Mo., 
has, with her husband, been brought 
around to health again by leaving off 
coffee and some articles of food that 
did not agree with them. They began 
using Postum Food Coffee and Grape- 
Nuts Breakfast Food. 

She says: “For a number of years I 
suffered with stomach and bowel trou- 
ble, which kept getting worse until I 
was very ill most of the time. About 
four years ago I left off coffee and be- 
gan taking Postum. My stomach and 
bowels improved right along, but I was 
so reduced in flesh and so nervous that 
the least thing would overcome me. 

“Then I changed my food and began 
using Grape-Nuts Breakfast Food in 
addition to my Postum Coffee. I lived 
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years; his whole family use it also 
because they have had such good re- 
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who 


to arrange, Sintra Leigh responded; 
and in consequence of my request we 
dined at the hour I had named. After- 
wards we had coffee in tthe room where 
Roger and I had talked ig the morn- 
ing, as (the woman in black explained) 
it was more cheerful in the evening 
than the huge drawing-room. 

During the scene with Roger my 
nerves had been keyed high with ex- 
citement; my eyes had fallen on the 
tthree portraits by the curtained door 
through which he had entered, and af- 
ter that I had observed few details. 
But now that Sintra Leigh and I sat 
together at leisure, I saw something 
which I had not seen before—some- 
thing that roused my interest and cur- 
josity to the highest pitch. 





CHAPTER XXIII. 
The Room With the Locked Door. 


In a corner of the room was @ screen, 
quaintly painted in imitation of Wat- 
teau; and from behind the screen was 
visible an _ old-fashioned  escritoire. 
From where I sat I could only see it in 
part, but the design was familiar to 
me, and I was sure, now I came to see 
it, that it was either the escritoire 
which had stood in the octagon room 
at Arrish Mell Court, or else one exact- 
ly like it. I wondered very much 
whether Roger (who owned the escri- 
toire in common with everything else 
that had been Lady Cope’s) had really 
attached enough value to the old piece 
of furniture to transplant it here, and, 
if so, what had been the underlying 
motive. 

I.said nothing of all that was in my 
thoughts to Sintra Leigh, however; and 
as a French clock on the mantel softly 
chimed the half-hour after nine, I rose, 
announcing that I would like to go to 
bed. 

My companion received the proposal 
with unconcealed relief; and indeed, 
for the past hour, since we had left the 
dinner-table, our conversation had been 
the reverse of lively. 

She went with me as far as the door 
of my bedroom, pointing out her own 
door further down the hall. ‘I showed 
you which was my room during your 
tour of inspection this afternoon,” she 
said, “but I will remind you now, in 
case you should need anything in the 
night. Not that you are likely to lie 
awake, I trust. Compose your mind 
with the resolve to do as your best 
friend, Roger Cope, desires, and you 
will sleep peacefully enough.”’ 

“This is certainly not a bad place to 
be mistress of,’’ I answered, diplomati- 
cally. 

A moment more and I was alone. 
Still, there was nothing to do save to 
wait until the house should be quiet 
for the night. As to what should hap- 
pen after that, my ideas were vague, 
but all my thoughts turned toward the 
Secret. 

There was no clock in the room, but 
[ had wound andj set the watch which 
had come back from the pawnbroker’s, 
and when it told half-past ten I looked 
out into the corridor. It was still 
lighted, but very dimly. The gas had 
been lowered since I came to my bed- 
room, and a faint yellow star, shining 
through the glass globe, redeemed the 
passage from darkness. 

For a few moments [{ listened, but 
there was not a sound to be heard. 
Evidently the house had gone to sleep 
for the night, and if I could hope to do 
anything, I might as well make the at- 
tempt now as later. 

I took a candle in a tall silver stick 
from my mantel, and a ‘box of matches, 
but I did not mean to light the candle 
unless it were needed. Withcut a light, 
I might hide in the shadows, in case ot 
a sudden alarm, while with ic I should 
at once become a conspicuous figure for 
prying eyes. 

I walked along the corridor until I 
reached the stairs, and then I cautious- 
ly ascended the two flights which lay 
between my floor and the third story. 
Now and again a board squeaked un- 
der my slippered foot, and I stopped, 
with a beating heart, peering fearfully 
into the dusk. But the noise had only 
seemed loud in my own fears; no one 
else had heard, and no door opened to 
frame a peeping face. 

At last I reached the _ third floor, 
which was also the highest. Here also 
there was a faint light, and I coald see 
in the distance the door of which Roger 
Cope was said to keep the key. 50 far, 
everything had been easy—far easier 
than [ dared to hope it would be in the 
end. I decided that I would go to the 
door and knock very softly. If 1 was 
answered by a voice from the other 
side, I should feel that my theor:; re- 
garding last night was correct. 

Suddenly, as I tiptoed towards the 
door, it seemed to me that I Freard 
someone speak. My heart gave a ;rreat 
bound, and, almost involuntarily, I 
shrank into the thick shadow of a 
great old-fashioned clothes-press which 
stood halfway down the hall. Hardly 
had I crouched into the corner when 
the door towards which I had been 
bound opened. A bright light shone out 
from inside, silhouetting the tall black 
figure of Sintra Leigh against a yellow 
background. 

In crossing the threshold she turned 
and looked back, speaking to someone 
in the room. “I will bring it to you in 
less than ten minutes,”’ she said, in an 
ordinary tone, without trace of agita- 
tion. “Be patient till then.” 

She took a step forward, but a faint 
murmur from the person unseen caused 
her again to pause. I could not hear 
the question, if question it was, but her 
answer reached me distinctly. ‘I can- 
not help that. After what happened 
last night, it is your own fault. But 
though the door must be locked after 
this, for the next night or two at all 
events, when you are left alone, you 
are in no sense a prisoner. As soon as 
you are well enough, if you choose to 
leave this house, and there is any other 
place where you would rather live, you 
have only to say so. I came here for 
your sake alone. And everything I 
have done since coming thas been for 
your sake. It appears to me that you 
are very well off here. But we will talk 


about it again when I have brought 
you the wine.” 

She closed the door, and once more 
the corridor was dim. But I could see 


that she was bending down, and I could 
hear the fitting of a key into a lock. 
If I could escape her sharp eyes, in my 
dark, but otherwise sadly insecure hid 
ing-place, after alll this seeming contre- 
temps might work out for good. Evi- 
dently the key of this door was not in 
toger fope’s possession, but in Sintra 
Leigh’s. Now, if she would only, only 
leave it in the lock! Was it possible 
that she would do so? 

For an instant she appeared to hesi- 
tate. I could guess what was in her 
thoughts. She was wondering whether 
there could be the smallest imprudence 





in letting the key remain where it was 
for the few moments of her intended 
absence. Before I could have counted 
twelve she ‘had decided that she might 
safely trust it there, and, turning the 


key round with a faint grating noise,’ 


she hurried away. 

My only hope of escaping her quick 
eyes lay in the sheltering shadow of 
the big clothes-press as I stood huddled 
into the angle it made in the wall, and 
the fact that the woman had no suspi- 
cion of my nearness. Probably she 
would have locked me into my room if 
she had not disliked proceeding to ex- 
treme measures by removing the key 
from the inside. Or perhaps she had 
felt confident that, after the alarm of 
the preceding night, I would not dream 
of venturing out after dark. She had 
reason to be secure in the knowledge 
that I could not leave the house, and 
she might have reflected that vague 
curiosity alone was not a strong enough 
motive to lure me from safety. 

These thoughts darted through my 
head as she came nearer, and gave me 
hope. Fortunately, she carried no can- 
dle, and she had just come from a 
room brightly lighted, so that the dark- 
ness must have appeared more dense to 
her than it did to me. 

I was half afraid that she might hear 
my heart beating, or the rustle of my 
gown as it rose and fell with the throb- 
bing of my bosom, for the sound was 
doud in my own ears. I hardly dared 
look at her as she approached, lest my 
eyes should attract hers with some 
subtle magnetism, yet I could not force 
myself to turn them from the tall, 
swiftly advancing figure. 

It was all over, however, in less than 
a minute, and she had gone by without 
even glancing towards the clothes- 
press. The sense of relief was so great 
when she had actually passed, that I 
grew giddy, almost faint. But there 
was no time for analyzing my own sen- 
sations. Not a second was to be lost 
if I meant to do the daring thing which 
had presented itself as an allurement 
to my mind. 

The woman in black 
she would be away less than ten min- 
utes. I might, then, count on at least 
five clear minutes in which to work. 

Peering out from my hiding-place, I 
only waited until Sintra Leigh’s head 
had disappeared down th’ well of the 
Staircase. Then I flew to ‘he door of 
the room she had left, and unlocked it. 
I was too much excited now to be 
afraid, or [ might have hesitated in 
dread of what I should see on the other 
side. But I did not hesitate. I turned 
the key and opened the door without 
knocking. 

What I 


had said that 


saw was a commonplace, 
comfortably furnished bedroom. A 
large reading-lamp stood on a table 


near a huge canopied bed, and in the 
bed, supported by banked-up pillows, 
reclined a man. 

The first glance told me that he was 
the original of the third portrait in the 
library downstairs, and I felt far less 
surprise at this discovery than I should 
had I seen a strange face. 

He had a book in this wasted hand, 
but at the sound of the opening door 
he looked up, fixing two great pale, 
startled eyes, set like topazes in deep 
hollows, upon the unexpected visitor, 

“Wiho are you?” he exclaimed, in a 
voice as like Sintra Leigh’s as his face 
was like hers. 

I gave him the answer that sprang 
into my mind and insisted on utter- 
ance. “Hush!” I said, with my finger 
to my lips. ‘I am Ermyntrude’s daugh- 
ter, and I’ve come to you for help and 
justice.” 

The features, worn and altered by 
years and suffering since the portrait 
had been painted, changed and paled in 
the light of the green-shaded reading- 
lamp. ‘‘Ermyntrude’s daughter!”” he 
echoed. “Ermyntrude had no daugh- 
ter.” 

“She adopted a daughter,” I went on, 
hastily. “I heard you call on her name 
last night, and I couldn’t rest till I 
found you. I loved her dearly, and she 
loved me, too, There are sO many 
things you could tell me, if you would; 
and perhaps I could tell you some 
things that you would care to hear, if 
only you'd listen.” 

“For Heaven’s 
how she is,’”’ the man cried. 

“She is dead. Didn’t you know?” [ 
answered, with awe in my heart. 

He fell back among the Pillows, 
groaning, his thands, thin and yellow 
as claws, hiding his face. 

For an instant I had forgotten that at 
almost any moment the woman might 
break in upon us; but now I remem- 
bered, with a shock. I ran to the bed 
and bent over the man who lay there. 

“There are other things I can tell you 
—things that have been kept from you, 
perhaps,” I said. ‘Do you wish to hear 
them?” 

“Yes, yes!’" he moaned. 

“There isn’t time to tell you now, for 
we are liable to be interrupted. Is Sin- 
tra Leigh your sister?” 

The man looked me in the face once 
more and nodded, without speaking. 

“She wished to keep us apart. When 
I asked about this room to-day she 
said that it was a store-place and Sir 
Roger Cope kept the key. Wihen she 
comes back, if she finds me here, she 
will send me away. She is stronger 
than I, and she can call the servants 
to aid her if she chooses; I can’t resist. 
But if you will do as'I ask, I will run 
whatever risk there may be in displeas- 
ing her. I’ve shut the door, and the key 


sake, then, tell me 


is outside, where she put it a few mo- 
ments ago. When she comes back, she 
will think that she must have failed to 
lock the door, or perhaps she will turn 
the key round and not know that it hag 
been tampered with. If I hide in this 
room, so that I can talk to you when 
she has gone away again, will you pro- 
mise to keep the secret?” 

“Yes,” the man answered. ‘She has 
tricked me, and she deserves to be 
tricked in return.” 

I could not be sure whether or no he 
would keep his word. But I deter- 
mined to take the risk. At worst, Sin- 
tra Leigh would hardly dare to kill me, 
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whatever might be her desire for re- 
venge should she find me out. 

“Hist!"’ the man’s voice broke into 
my thoughts. ‘I heard something in 
the distance. She’s on her way back.” 

Without a word I flew to the window 
nearest. It was covered with heavy 
curtains that had been drawn together 
and fell in straight folds to the floor. 
Behind them I found that the window 
Was partly open, to let in the mild air 
of the June night. If the curtains 
moved, Sintra Leigh might think that 
they were stirred by the breeze. There 
was a deep embrasure, and, gathering 
my skirt closely about me, I knew that, 
unless the woman in black should be 
seized by a whim or I was betrayed 
by her brother, I stood in no immediate 
danger of discovery. 

The curtains had scarcely ceased to 
quiver after being drawn into place by 
me, when I heard the door open. I half 
expected Sintra Leigh’s first words to 
be an expression of surprise at finding 
the door unlocked, but, instead, she be- 
gan quietly to speak about a bottle of 
port which she had fetched from down- 
Stairs. No doubt she had done what I 
had suggested—turned the key without 
becoming aware that someone had been 
before her. 

“It was so dark in the passage to- 
night that I stumbled at the top of the 
stairs,” she said, ‘‘and almost dropped 
the wine.” 

“T heard a sound,” replied her broth- 
cs. 

“Now, you are to drink this,” the wo- 
man went on, ‘‘and I am sure that you 
will have no return or the dreams 
which troubled you last night. We 
cannot have any more such disturb- 
ances, especially while we are guests 
in this house. There! You feel better 
already, I am certain.” 

“I think I do,” answered the weary 
voice from the bed. ‘I hope I may sleep 
to-night. Thank you for bringing me 
the wine. You might as well go now; 
I shall need nothing more.” 

“IT should be glad to stay with you 
longer if you cared to have me. But, 
of course, if you think you can sleep 
that will be best.” 

“At least I shall try. And somehow 
I think that to-night I shall succeed 
better than before—better than I have 
for a very long time.” 

“Shall 1 close the window?” asked 
the woman in black. 

I held my breath. Would the man 
remember that my window was the one 
which had been opened? And would he 
still be true? 

“No, no,” he rejoined, rather irrita- 
bly. ‘“‘You know that I like fresh air.” 

“Good-night, then. And remember 
that the bell beside your bed has now 
been made to connect with my room. 
You have only to ring. It would have 
been better if you thad not forgotten 
that last night.’ 

“IT lost my head last night, I admit,” 
was the reply. ‘It shan’t happen again, 
I promise you. But, for Heaven's sake, 
don’t lock me in. The thought of be- 
ing unable to get out is enough to drive 
me mad.” 

“Nonsense!” exclaimed Sintra Leigh, 
impatiently. “You might ask that, 
with a better grace, if you had not lost 
control of yourself and alarmed the 
house last night. I must lock the door. 
But ring if your nerves get the better 
of you again, and I will come.” 

I had listened eagerly to this discus- 
sion, for I divined that the invalid’s re- 
quest had been as much with a view 
to my convenience as his own. But I 
was hardly disappointed that his ap- 
peal should have been in vain. When I 
had learnt the secret—if he could be 
induced to tell it—I must make the best 
of the situation I had created for my- 
self. At all events, this game that I 
was bent on playing was more than 
worth the candle it would cost. And— 
sufficient for the hour was the evil 
thereof! 

She went out and closed the door, 
locking it with a certain ostentatious- 
ness. At the sound, despite my resolu- 
tion, I felt a slight sinking of the heart. 
For it was not pleasant to think of be- 
ing shut up for an indefinite period 
with that ghastly-faced, hollow-eyed 
creature, who might be—probably was 
—to a certain extent a madman. But ! 
had chosen; and I must now abide by 
my decision. 

I waited until I was sure that the 
woman in black must be out of hear- 
ing, and then I stepped from between 
the curtains. 

(To be continued.) 





Books and Their Makers. 


IR EDWIN ARNOLD, in his 
seventieth year, and blind, 
has accomplished no small 
task—and accomplished it in 
no mean fashion. His new 

long poem, “The Voyage of Ithobal’’ 
(Toronto: William Briggs), occupies, 
together with illustrations, some two 
hundred and odd pages, but, except to 
those who are frankly without taste 
for metrical literature, this somewhat 
long-drawn tale will not prove in the 
least tiresome. For, throughout, it is 
richly and orientally musical, like Sir 
Edwin's other long poems, while un- 
like “The Light of Asia” and ‘The 
Light of the World,” it is full of strenu- 
ous action and strange adventure. 
“The Voyage of Ithobal’ purports to 
tell the story of an early Columbus—a 
sea captain of Tyre, who, in the ser- 
vice of one of Egypt's Pharaohs and 
guided to his task by a supernatural 
agency, circumnavigated the Dark 
a a rn 


A Straight Shot 


Brought About by Accident. 


A lady who accidentally began eat- 
ing Grape-Nuts and quickly discovered 
the strength that she gained, felt dis- 
posed to write regarding the food. 

She says: “Grape-Nuts has done so 
much for me. When I came out of 
school I was broken down in health 
from overwork and nervousness. Every 
summer during the hot weather I have 
been practically exhausted and gener- 
ally have lost five pounds or over. 

“Quite by accident I began using 
yape-Nuts, and thought I liked it very 
much at first, but the taste grew on me 
so much that I am extravagantly fond 
of it. I ate it all last summer and 
was surprised to find that I kept up 
with plenty of strength, my nerve force 
increased, and I lost no flesh. 

“I know exactly what has sustained 
me, for I have made no change in my 
way of living except to take on Grape- 
Nuts. I never tire of it. I always use 
it with cold cream in summer and 
warm cream in winter. This is a 
straightforward, honest letter, and I 
trust it will be of service to you.” Lucy 
J. Rowen, Cedar Falls, Ia. 
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“S-say, F Fido, have you s-seen my h-hat anywheres?” 





Continent, from east to west, bringing 
back to the court at Neith tales mar- 
velous and many of all he and his mar- 
iners had seen and endured. In the re- 
cital, modern geographical names and 
localities, facts adduced by explorers 
and scientists of recent date and fame, 
are introduced under antique masks, 
and the effect of the whole is decidedly 
novel. The style of the poem may be 
judged from the following extracts— 
recounting how Ithobal doubled the 
Cape of Good Hope: 
Lord 


Thus, rd, 
All those five hundred leagues of unseen 
Sea 
In forty days thy galleys overpassed, 
Till, sailing free, a light air from ithe 
: north, 
Daylight just dim, we see the unending 
coast 
Break to the right, away, far, far away; 
Ahead no land at all. The wide sea rolls 
Steadfastly westward, in long hills and 


dales, 

So that with steep ascent we climb, to 
glide 

By slope as steep into the trough of blue. 

. aes ‘ ‘. R > day 

The strong swell helps the wind to waft 

me, US On 

Till there was brought abreast a wall 
of cliff 

Dark-hued, three hundred cubits ttall—a 

_ peak 

Pointing each flank. O Pharaoh! now I 

- know 

That rocky ramp with its twin peaks on 
guard 


Was of all Africa her utmost earth; 

Was back-gate of the World; was where 
to turn— 

If the Gods willed—to find a homeward 
way 

And come alive out of that nether death. 

o 2 « « «6 + « The clouds, 

Gathering tumultuous o’er the distant 
ridge, 

Stooped and let out a blast from forth 
the West 

Full in our faces, driving down the swell, 

Tearing its grey crests off in seething 
spray. 

And with the wind the hail~great stones 
of ice— 

That pelted decks and scourged the 
smarting sea, 

And beat the billows flat, bringing amain 

A new fierce turmoil of such waves as 
seemed 

Each one a ruin. All our sails were 
furled; 

Deck-hatches shut; fast-sealed the row- 
ing ports; 

While our two banks of Thalamites in 
turn 

Strained blades to keep us heading. If 
we broached 

The seas must come aboard, the o’er- 
whelmed craft 

Must founder. Never saw thy servant 
yet 

A deadlier run of breakers; by His name 

Who dwells in Ascalon, I did not hope 

To view another sun; but—more to cheer— 

Myself I seized the steering oar and held 

As best I might the Silver Dove to the 


wind. 

Surely we had been lost, when Nesta 
plucked 

My sleeve, and pointed where aboard his 
Ram 

Good Hanno showed us safety. Not in 


vain 


age deep 

Taught him its secrets. Axe in hand 
he cut 

His mast and gear away; lashed round 
the wreck 

His anchor rope, and, casting overboard, 

Had veered the raffle forward through 
the waves, > 

And, making fast on the stem-head, he 
rode 

Secure by this sea anchor, whose defence 

Broke the rough brine and kept the gal- 
lant ship 

Steadfast to windward. We, too, like- 
wise did, cae, 

Cutting away our mast and launching it 

With sail and gear and rigging over side; 

Till, like the Ram, at cable’s end the 
Dove 

Hung, plunging to the angry wash, sore 
tossed, 7 

But saved. Thus did we drift the wild 
night through, 

And all a dismal day, and that next 
nighit, 

Till morning brought us peace, with 
promise fair ; 

Of easy shelter; since a spacious bay _ 

Opened its green arms for us to the left; 

Whereto, hacking away our wreck, we 
stood, 

Much laboring, for the sea ran strong. 





“The Lion's Whelp,” by Amelia EE. 
Barr (William Briggs, Toronto), is a 
strong story of the time of Cromwell, 
from the Battle of Dunbar until the 
death of the Protector. A couple of 
love stories run through the book, but 
they are barely sufficient to keep up the 
sentimental interest of the reader who 
takes no pleasure in the historical 
phases of the narrative. No doubt a 
very correct impression is given of 
both the Stuarts and the Puritans, and 
to me the period covered is more dis- 
tinctly peopled with living characters 
than ever before. Those who sympa- 
thize with the Stuarts and are wont to 
recall the woes of Catholic Ireland un- 
der the Protectorate, may very well 
avoid “The Lion’s Whelp,” for it will 
be unpleasant company. The dissen- 
sions amongst the Roundheads ap- 
pear to have been not only numerous, 
but malignant, and the picture of 
Cromwell’s death at the end of a period 
of triumph and power, broken-hearted, 
despairing of the success of his son, 
yet devoutly, mystically, gloriously im- 
bued with a belief in the sovereignty of 
God and the triumph of the saints, is 
a magnificent climax. 


<- 


“The Portion of Labor,’’ Mary E. Wil- 
kins’ last book, published in Toronto by 
William Briggs, is a story which has 
that strong attraction noticeabie in all 
this writer’s tales—a distinct local col- 
oring. The heroine is an unusual little 
one, with quaint, matter-of-fact ways 
of being romantic, with great powers 
of repression even as a child, and with 
that capacity for self-immolation which 
is characteristic of some of the middle 
class and working women of the Re- 
public to the south. The ins and outs 
of factory life—a shoe factory—with the 
roseate beginning of Ellen's career, its 
sombre continuance and _ its gradual 
emancipation to a pleasant climax, are 
full of interest. Ellen is a child of the 
people, of a boisterous mother and a 
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Summers and winters long on the Mid 
Sea 
The salt had bleached his hair; the sav- 


quiet, overborne father, who idolize her. 


I 
I 


wonderful way of the wornan swayed 
by high impulses she chooses self-re- 
nunciation and sticks to it. All the 


t 


ful and the sentiments naturally and 


t 


pathos of the lives of sordid labor, the 


t 
ce 


poor men and women whose lives are 


l 
I 
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gulf between the masses and the class- 


€ 


and feelings of the former are under- 
stood. The ins and outs of “strike- 


( 


pian or violent ideas. Miss Wilkins has 
Written a very interesting if somewhat 
verbose story of the working folk of a 
typical town of the crude and stirring 
sort so often seen in the United States. 
Its keynote is sounded in the reflection 


see that labor is not alone for itself, nor 
for what it accomplishes of the tasks 
of the world, nor for its equivalent in 
silver and gold, nor even for the end 
of human happiness and love, but for 
the growth in character of the labor- 


er.” 
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Digby County, N.S., relates a most in- 
teresting story of starvation and suf- 


endure for the last nine years. She had 


system of dieting, which reduced her 


a child. She says: 


























































































Ceylon Tea never wavers in its 
standard of good quality. 


Lead Packages—25, 30, 40, 50 and 60c. 











Curious Bits of News. A Matter of Contrast. 








A train of twelve refrigerator cars. “Give an example of how heat ex- 
carrying nothing but eggs—about two] Pands and cold contracts.” ‘In the 
millions of them—recently made the | Summer the days are long; in the win- 
run from Newton, Kansas, to San| ter they are short.’’—‘Judge.” 


fer life presents her early the choice Francisco 


vetween self and filial duty, and in the s ea a os ee aed 
One of the most remarkable clubs of A Matter of Color. 
modern times has its headquarters in 
Almeda, California. It is known as the Chromatopseudopsis is the medical 
“Old Men’s Singing Club,” no one be- | term for color-blindness, and statistics 
ing admitted to it who has not the gift | Show that men are much more chro- 
of song and who has not passed at| Matopseudopsically inclined than wo- 
least his sixty-fifth birthday. The club] men. The man invariably succumbs to 
has 101 members, with an aggregate | Chromatopseudoptitude when he tries 
age of 6,666 years. to match a ribbon.—‘Judge.” 





ypes in the story are excellently faith- 
ruly set forth. The small worries, the 


ragedies brought about by the un- 
curbed and ignorant impulses of the 


* 
—————— 
The great Simplon tunnel under the os . 
Alps from the valley of the Rhone into TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY 


Italy is about half finished, and it is Jramalguetive Prmeh Quinine Tobiets. = 
now believed that it will be ready for! E. W. Grove's signature is , each box. re 
traffic within two and a half years. Its 


cost will be $14,000,000, and this enor- 
mous expense has been incurred to 
shorten the road between Paris and 
Milan only 50 miles and to save grades 
of fifteen hundred feet. The length of 
the completed tunnel will exceed twelve 
miles. 


aid bare, all make the interest of the 
»00k intensely human. One feels that 
me has been in very common company, 
ilso that there isn’t such a tremendous 


*s when the lives and hopes and fears 














Paper Edition 
Now Ready. 


lom” also interest, and the settlement 
of the difficulty involves no Uto- 


* 

An editorial writer with a taste for 
statistics has given to this waiting 
world a statement in which women 
may feel some interest. He declares 
that he recently stood in a crowded 
thoroughfare of a large city and lis- 
tened to “scraps of conversation” of 
fifty women who passed him. Of these 
fifty women, four were talking about 
cooking and recipes; seven, about bab- 
ies; twelve were discussing men and 
love affairs; and from the lips of 
twenty-seven rippled remarks about 
clothes. 


Crawford’s 


of the father of Ellen: ‘‘“He seemed to New 





Nearly Starved to Death. 





Mrs. James Bradley of Smith’s Cove, . 75 cents. 
Miss Ellene Jaqua, a well-known vo- 
calist of Brooklyn, N.Y., is the first 
person to possess a glass gown which 
can actually be worn and not once 
only. It is of spun glass, made in 
Dresden, Germany, and was modelled 
and cut in Paris. At the Chicago Ex- 


fering which she has been called on to 


Dyspepsia and was treated by all the 
best doctors within her reach, but 


The Copp, Clerk Ce. 


without receiving any benefit—indeed, Limited 

i soonrt . =}i “—— siti in ‘93 there was a glass dress 

without securing even the slightest re- | Position In ‘Ys t as e oasis . 

lief from the pain and distress which | ®Xhibited, which became the property Publishers, Toronto 





of the Infanta Eulalie, but it was only 
for show and could not be worn. A 
full description of Miss Jaqua’s glass 


Se for epcprucey = @"? Mes | Ontario Institute of Osteopathy 


ji 21 NORTH STREET 


(Close to Bloor Street West) 


tortured her. 
Her only escape from the pain of 
Dyspepsia was found in a starvation 





bodily strength till she was as weak as 


The Chicago ‘“Tribune’s” record of 
legal executions and lynchings in the 
United States in 1901 shows that 118 
persons were executed and 135 were Consultation and exa mination free. 
lynched. Of those executed 71 were Every facility for the treatment of diseases 
negroes, and of those lynched, 107. The | Without the use of drugs. We make a specialty 
executions were one fewer than in 1900, | of Chronic cases. Experienced lady assistant. 
and the lynchings were 20 more. It is ; Testimonials and literature upon application 
noticeable that of the lynchings only | by mail or in person. 

39 were for murder and 19 for criminal 
assault, leaving a remainder of 77 per- 
sons lynched for minor crimes. It is 
noticeable also that the number of 
lynchings in the Northern States in- are not carbonated 
creased from 8 in 1900 to 14 in 1901. —they are brewed 

* from the finest malt 

Chief Engineer Emil Prillwitz of the and hops only are 
North German Lloyd steamship “Kron- | . 
prinz Wilhelm,” is experimenting with fully matured in 
anew arrangement which he _ has wood and bottle and 
placed in the ship for use in case of a are therefore pure 

and wholesome as 


collision. A small wheel abaft the 
pilot-house is turned, and instantly hy- 

well as mellow and 
delicious. 


“No tongue can tell what I have 
suffered. I cannot describe it. I had 
to starve myself, and had given up all 
hope of ever having anything to help 
me.” 

She saw an advertisement of Dodd’s 
Dyspepsia Tablets and commenced a 
treatment of this remedy, with the re- 
sult that she was relieved almost im- 
mediately. Encouraged by this she 
continued till she haa used nearly six 
boxes. She is completely cured, and 
says: 

“I am thankful to be able to say that 
I am altogether cured. J can eat any- 
thing I fancy without the slightest fear 
of distress or pain afterwards, and can 
sleep comfortably, something I never 
expected to be able to do again in this 
world. It was a wonderful cure, and I 
advise all who suffer as I did to use 
Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets, for they are 
the best remedy ever discovered in the 
world. I wish I could tell every Dys- 
peptic sufferer what Dodd’s Dyspepsia 
Tablets have done for me.” 





Cur Bottled Ales 


draulic pressure cioses twenty water- 
tight doors in the lower part of the 
ship, making sixteen water-tight com- 
partments. The fact that all the doors 
are closed is instantly shown on an 
electric dial, on which the numbers of 
the doors and their location are printed. 
The sixteen water-tight rooms are 
more than enough to float the vessel in 
case any part of her hull is punctured. 
The experiments show that not more 
than two minutes is required to render 
the “Kronprinz Wilhelm” unsinkable. 
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Building for The Ages. 





O illustrate the slow and painful 
evolution of social progress, 
Olive Schreiner, in a recent 
article, uses the figure of ca- 
thedral-building. She says: 
“He who to-day looks at some great 
Gothie cathedral in its final form seems 
to be looking at that which 
might have been the dream of 
some single soul of genius, who, 
waking in the morning, found the 
dream ae reality. But in truth its 
origin was far otherwise. Ages elapsed 
from the time the first rough stone was 
aid as a foundation till the last spire 
and pinnacle were shaped, and the 
hand which laid the foundation-stone 
Was never the same as that which set 
the last stone upon the coping. Genera- 
tions succeeded one another, laboring 
at gargoyle, rose-window and _ shaft, 
and died, leaving the work to others; 
the first master-builder who drew up 
the first rough outline passed away 
and was succeeded by others, and the 
details of the work as completed bore 
but faint resemblance to the work as he 
devised it; no man fully understood all 
that others had done or were doing, 
but each labored in his place, and the 
work as completed had unity; it ex- 
pressed not the desire and necessity of 
one mind, but of the unknown human 
spirit. And not less essential to the 
existence of the building was the labor 
of the humble workman who passed his 
life in carving gargoyles and shaping a 
few rose-windows, than that of the 
loftiest master-builder who drew the 
general outlines. And it was heroic; 
for the master-builder who, though it 
were but vaguely, had some image of 
what the whole work would be when 
the last stone was laid upon the cop- 
ing and the last spire raised, it was 
easy to labor with devotion and zeal— 
though well he might know that the 
placing of that last stone and the rais- 
ing of that last spire would not be his, 
and that the building in its full beauty 
and strength he should never see. But 
for the journeyman laborer who carried 
on his stones, and month by month 
toiled, carving at his own little gar- 
goyle or shaping the traceries in his 
little oriel window, without any vision 
of what the whole would be when com- 
pleted, it was not so easy; neverthe- 
less, it was through the conscientious 
labors of such alone, through their 
heaps of chipped and spoiled stones, 
their half failures and almost blind 
successes, that at the last the pile 
could be reared in its strength and 
beauty os 
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Other kinds may cost YOU more—but 


CLARK’S 


CANNED 


LUNCH TONGUE 


simply cannot be excelled. 
TENDER———JUICY———_ DELICIOUS 
WM. CLARK, . : 
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Remember 


“Tt’s always good.” 












If any porter is good for you Carling’s is better than 
any other. The reason is that it is made from the best 
materials, in the best way, and is thoroughly matured 
before being placed on the market. 

Every bottle is guaranteed to be absolutely pure and 


sound. Your dealer can supply you. 
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ROBABLY people expect too much in a show that 
has been hailed and heralded as “ Florodora’”’ 
has been during the past two seasons. Be that 
as it may, the general verdict of Toronto theater- 


goers upon English musical comedy, seems 

to be one of disappointment, and it is difficult to 
reconcile the extravagant promises that have preceded even 
the ubiquitous advance agent, with the facts as laid bare by 
the actual performance. With the exception of three or 
four very effective musical numbers, and some oddly pretty 
stage business, I fail to see that “ Florodora” differs ma- 
terially from the musical comedies. Of course it 
that the 





this 





mass of 





may be piece has suffered deterioration in the 
hands of a company organized for the road. Yet the com- 
pany is y well gifted. The book has been spoken of 
as above the average in merit. It contains but a modicum 
of plot, however, and even that can hardly be described as 


strikingly novel or original. Its central figures are the girl 
who has been cheated out of her patrimony, the titled youth 
who, loving her for her true 


5 


1 


own sweet sake, remains 




















through good or evil fortune, and the thoroughly unscrup- 
ulous, amorous old “ bounder” who is rich to the point of 
ennui and diverts himself by such means as making love 
and juUyIng castles. In addition to these. there is the ever- 
pr - eccentric comedian, who in this case takes the form 
o! a ‘tic phrenologist and pads out ‘the performance 
with liberal contributions of utter tomfoolery. And there 
is the and giddy widow on matrimony bent. All these 
we have surely seen elsewhere. Through the first act, end- 
ing ir of Dolores and her lover. the story 1s 
e1 shes a climax almost worthy, dramatic- 
ally j grand opera. In the long-drawn first 
scene of the second act the plot flags in interest and is al 
most lost from sight; in the final scene it is hastily resur- 
rected »wwded on to a sudden and weak conclusion 
One cz ut think that the piece would gain in dignity 
and int st 1. large portion of the low comedy were 
elin ed from the second act. and the chord touched in 











eparation of Dolores and Frank Abercoed more con- 
sistent! owed up. Special attention has been given to 
the da 1g and stage ‘‘ business.” and both are of a very 
g The costuming is rich to sensuousness 


istic. there 1s 






factory to have 








eve me has talked about and anticipated, but 
rospect it is unlikely that “ Florodora’” will per 
manet o i niche higher than the dead level of most 
othe lies that have had a passing vogue 
oe 
S ( the Grand this 
‘ vh lavs the leading 
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LON ¢ g 
man té 1 Miss Thurston's 
handling the woman on 
vhose head most strangely 
sited uccessful than Miss 
Se i Miss Thurston 1s a 
more powerful actress than her predecessor Indeed she 
not. and in the emotional scenes she falls beneath Miss 
Selign But physically she is much better endowed for 
the pa mung a Pe han the older and 
I an vom yed the role The 
story e full of he est. It opens pastorally on a 
Conne it farm, where t queer types that are pictured 
‘ the ize as distinctively belonging to country life are 
| the style made popular by the late James A 
Hear hen shifts to restless, ambitious and unhappy 
New Yor and finally it comes back to the peaceful at 
mosphere of the old homestead. In many points the play 
excee gl yell constructed, and the authors 
Phelps and Marion Short, have shown a_ penetrating 
nsight into certain phases of human natur: Their story 
1 somewhat unhappy d disturbing tale. but the moral 
sound, and in the end all the difficulties are settled to the 
satisfaction of the audience. Of the original cast. only Mr 
Otis B. Thayer remains. Last year he played the comedy 
role of Job Masson, horse-trader. bachel and = candid 
friend. This year he appear Jerome Holcombe, the 
| and morbidly sensitive old man who feared that 
ighter was destined to follow in the footstep 1 
erring 1 other It ic doubtfu f «h, noe Gt Mi Tt 
t ’ de 
* + 
Alt g ntaining eatur the S 
¢ are good tl ughou The Ga sb () tk 
c tty i | ! , c A th g \ | ‘ id t 
mery stumed ve rT mM i ! } i ile 
ten The Adventures of Bridg IcG 
arce \ | tl nigh roug r lk 
mnita laugh I m fe | ] ) 7 
ur Kate Elin is Bridg ( 1 | 
here 1 long time Lamar a Gabriel a ¢ 1 WW 
id the little fellow h more humor in him ¢ lots o 
en with a greater cap 4 \ 
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bury Brothers is good, and “ Tenny,” the third man of the 
trio, is a clever comedian as well as a first-rate musician. 
Maud Nugent made a hit with a number of new parodies 
which were strictly all right. ‘‘ Adam the Second,” a farce 
written by Will M. Cressy, contains some clever lines and 
situations, but Matthews and Harris hardly took advantage 
of all the possibilities. Fisher and Clark, in their acrobatic 
act, and the “ Man With the Green Gloves’ completed a 
pretty good bill. : LANCE. 





Mr. H. N. Shaw recently read in Ottawa in connection 
with the University of Toronto Harmonic Club. Speaking 
of his efforts, the Ottawa “ Evening Journal” says: “A 
large share of the honors of the evening fell to Mr. H. N. 
Shaw, B.A. Mr. Shaw proved himself to be an elocutionist 
of high order and versatile in selections. He has a striking 
appearance, and holds the attention of his hearers from the 
commencement. His first selection, ‘The Fall of Pompeii,’ 
a very difficult one, was given in a masterly manner, and 
although lengthy, it drew continued applause, to which 
Mr. Shaw responded with a short number. His last number 
and the encore demanded were both of a humorous nature, 
and in these his exceptional abilities were manifest.” 

ea Ss 


“The Messenger Boy” will receive its Toronto premiere 
at the Princess Theater on Monday night, continuing for 
the week. Thoroughly seasoned by a run of nearly two 
years in the English metropolis and one hundred and fifty 
nights at Daly’s Theater, New York, “The Messenger 
Boy” is now a compact and clever performance of musical 
comedy, and comes here after a season’s run on Broadway. 
rhe play itself is by James T. Tanner and Alired Murray, 
he lyrics are by Adrian Ross and Percy Greenbank, and 
] 





MR, J. COATES LOCKHART, TENOR. 
See page 10, 








remembered, was one of the most depraved characters of 
the most putrid court in modern history, and Mr. Belasco’s 
drama is simply the canonization of a courtesan. To effect 
this canonization it is necessary to violate history, And 
the dramatist does not hesitate to pay the price. As “ Har- 
per’s Weekly” says, he might have succeeded better in the 
task he has set himself had he taken a woman out of the 
ranks of the nameless—as in “ Zaza’”—but to do it openly, 
in the fierce light of historical knowledge, there he makes 
a grievous error. Madame Du Barry can never be placed 
successfully on a pedestal, and in trying to do so Mr, 
Belasco takes himself out of the realm of the wholly sane 
and transforms himself into a sort of dramatic Don Quixote, 
who deserves the tears and the jeers of the multitude who 
realize how quixotic is his effort. 

To quote Mr. William Winter, the sane and self-respect- 
ing critic of the ‘‘ Tribune,” “ it has pleased Mr. Belasco to 
select, for public illustration in a drama, one of the most 


tl 
the musical score is by Ivan Caryll and Lionel Monkton. 
\ll of these gentlemen are thoroughly conversant with 
their various tasks and have achieved enviable reputations, 
being among England’s most successful authors and com 

rs. The result is an harmonious blending of the fruits 
of six clever, active minds, and consequently “ The Messen- 
ger Boy” is one of the real successes that has emanated 
from the unusually prolific Gaiety Theater. As presented 
here it enlists the services of a company of one hundred 
persons, besides a large mechanical staff and an augmented 
orchestra. The story of the comedy deals with the not too 
smooth courtship of Nora, the daughter of Lord Punches- 
town, the English Governor of El Bara, and Clive Radnor, 
a king’s messenger, and covers scenes in London, Brindisi. 
Cairo, Egypt.’and Paris. These rapidly moving bases give 
abundant opportunity for elaborate mountings and costum- 


1 se 
pose 


ing, of which every advantage has been taken. Among] depraved and dissolute feminine characters that hang upon 
the more important musical numbers may be mentioned | the fringes of history, that of the nameless hussy who, about 
“ Maisie.’ “Has Anybody Seen Our Cat?” “ The Dialect | a hundred and thirty years ago, was picked out of the streets 


Soubrette,” “In the Wash, Wash. Wash,” “ Dervish.” “The 
Mummies,” “They're all After Pott.” ‘Ask Papa.” ete. 
The cast presenting “ The Messenger Boy” is a particularly 
efficient.one. It is headed by James T. Powers, of whom it 
is unnecessary to speak. Mr. Powers is supported by a 
company of unusual strength. 


of Paris, and, under the auspices of the most notorious 
titled blackguard of his time, wedded to a complaisant de- 
generate, in order that she might succeed the Pompadour 
as the mistress of King Louis XV. of France. This cour- 
tesan, Marie Jeanne, ennobled as the Countess Du Barry— 
potent in her actual life by reason of her personal charms 
and flagrant debauchery, but in no otherwise notable among 
women—is the heroine now embodied by Mrs. Carter, at 
the Criterion Theater; and a precious privilege obviously it 
is . . . . that the community can exalt itself by gazing 
upon such an actress in such a part” 

Of one of the other plays above referred to, the same 
critic says: ‘ Miss Sadie Martinot, a comely performer, 
but one whose proceedings, as an actress, have never been 
of any public importance, presented the trollop who, in 
Augier’s piece, after marriage to a respectable man, reverts 
to her congenial debauchery and iniquity, and thereupon 
is shot and slain by her husband’s disgusted and infuriated 
father. This salubrious spectacle goes to the root of the 
matter, and is freighted with much cold truth. The original 
French play was meant as a counterblast to the hectic, mor- 
bid, silly, specious sentimentality of the mischievous ‘ La 
Dame Aux Camelias.’ It is useless, however, to present 
ccmmon sense as an ancidote to erotic mush. If every 
theatrical heroine of this stamp, whether Camille or Olympe, 
cculd be led out and shot, the stage and the intelligent part 
of the public would be relieved of a noxious and pestilent 
bore. The appearance of Miss Sadie Martinot as an evan- 
gelist of virtue—intent to rebuke sin by posing as a ‘fright- 
ful example’—has, obvious!y, its comic side, and it is some- 
what facetious that the conveyor of ‘ Sappho’ should emerge 
as the adapter of ‘Le Mariage d’Olympe.’ The 
scene, after one act—showing that a young nobleman has 
married a wanton adventuress—is shifted to England, and 
presently, at the country home of an English duke, this 


A charming comedy is the ‘Tyranny of Tears.” by 
Haddon Chambers, which will be produced at the Grand 
Opera House next week by Mr. Reeves-Smith, supported 


by Miss Margaret Robinson and their excellent company. 
Mr. Reeves-Smith is no stranger to Toronto. his reputation 
being well established here, and the dramatic critics have 
compared him to Mr. Charles Wyndham, which is indeed 
flattering, as Mr. Wyndham for years was England's recog- 
Margaret 


nized comedian. Miss Robinson. who is the 
































her music hall associates, gets drunk and dances the indecent 
can-can, while her guests pelt the family pictures with rolls 
and pieces of celery. Miss Martinot’s perform- 
ance does not lack the glib fluency of an old stage hand, 


stridulous affectation, diversified with touches of music hall 
vulgarity, and emphasized b- more or less piquant ebulli- 
tions of brazen impudence.” 

This is criticism, applied to things theatrical. such as 
honest, bluff old Dr. Johnson practised and commended in 
respect to things literary. In Mr. Winter’s paragraphs 
there is certainly no trace of -he kid-gloved critic. 
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The Story of a Gallant Deed. . 





T a time when so much attention is being paid to 
war heroes, the heroes of peace may well be given 
all honor that is their due. Captan George S, 
McDougall of the upper lake steamship “ Atha 
basca” (C.P.R. line from Owen Sound to Fort William) 
and his crew are truly deserving of being classed as heroes, 
and the presentation of a gold watch to the captain from 
the President of the United States “for humane services 
in the rescue of the captain and crew of the American barge 
‘Preston,’ June 2gth, 1901,” is a fitting recognition of this 
fact. Captain McDougall has also received the parchment 
of the Royal Canadian Humane Association, besides an 
illuminated address from the passengers on his vessel at the 
time the daring rescue was effected; and it is reported that 
he will be awarded a medal or some other recognition by 
the Dominion Minister of Marine. 

The story of Captain McDougall’s gallant deed in a 
raging sea on Lake Superior was first told in “ Saturday 
Night” on the 6th of July by Mr. J. McCaig, a passenger 
on the steamer at the time. But so thrilling is the story 
that some of its details will bear repetition. The official 
record, prepared by Mr. Lincoln Smith, assistant manager 
of the C.P.R. steamship line, for the head office in Mont- 
real, is dramatic in its simplicity, and here and there light- 
ened up with odd touches of humor. 

“About 6 a.m., 29th of June, Mr. McPhee (fifst mate) 
informed Captain McDougall that a vessel about six miles 
to the north-east was flying a flag of distress; this would be 
about thirty miles east-south-east of Passage Island. The 
captain headed straight for her, and succeeded in passing 
her a line, and attempted to tow her to Fort William. This 
was at 7 a.m., but after a pull for forty minutes the line 
parted. He then had to make a circle of about two miles 
to get back again, on account of the heavy sea and wind, 
and again got a line to them, which broke after about 
twenty minutes’ pull. The third time, after another circle, 
he bent his new six-inch line to the ‘ Preston’s’ line, and 
this time pulled away whatever it was made fast to in the 
‘Preston.’ Then, after another long circle, a line was 
fastened to the ‘ Preston’s’ anchor cable, and was ag 
broken. On coming up to the ‘ Preston’ the fifth time, the 
captain (Harlow) said ‘his ship was sinking fast, and wanted 
all hands taken off as quickly as possible. In stopping to 
speak, the ‘ Athabasca’ drifted so that another circle had to 
be made to get her into position, which was made quickly, 
as Captain McDougall thought the ship was sinking. As 
the two ships rolled even, three men succeeded in climbing 
in over the ‘ Athabasca’s’ rail; a fourth man, William 
Echert, ran, after he saw the others succeed, and Captain 
McDougall and others shouted to him that he was too late, 
but the man either did not hear or heed; he was caught 
across the stomach, between the hurricane deck of the 
‘Preston’ and the promenade deck of the ‘ Athabasca,’ and 
was crushed to death. He dropped between the ships and 
was never seen again. As the two vessels parted, Captain 
McDougall asked for the line again, as he had come to the 
conclusion that the ‘Preston’ would not sink. Captain 
Harlow agreed to another trial of towing. Another circle 
had to be made, and the ‘ Athabasca’ came up for the sixth 
time. As she was approaching the ‘ Preston’ the cabin, 
smoke-stack and mainmast rolled off the ‘ Preston.” When 
Captain McDougall got the line this time, he started off 
before the storm for Michipicoten Island, but on account 
of the ‘Preston’ being completely out of control. steering 
gear and everything else gone, the heavy sea running, the 
wind blowing and both boats lurching and jumping. no 
lines they had could hold her—this line parted after a short 
pull. Captain McDougall then made up his mind. with 
very much regret, as he had visions of salvage floating 
through his mind, to give her up, and take off the remainder 
of the crew. He then came up to the wreck. bow on, and 
had his crew out on the forecastle deck, with the round life- 
buoys. These were thrown to the deck of the ‘ Preston,’ 
and he was successful in getting the two women off that 
time. The first was the cook, who put the buoy under her 
arms and deliberately jumped into the sea. When she was 
being pulled up, she slipped out of the buoy, but caught the 
life line and held on, calling out to lower her down, which 
was done. She then ducked down under the buoy, and 
came up through it again, and was pulled up. The other 
woman, a general servant, refused to jump, and as the 
vessels were parting, Captain McDougall shouted out to 
throw her overboard. A couple of the men grabbed her 
and threw her over, screaming and kicking, but she held 
fast to the buoy and was hauled up. The eighth trip then 
had to be made for the crew, who were taken aboard in a 
similar manner, but only five could be got off that time 
Another circle had to be made, and the ninth trip was an 
unsuccessful one, as a heavy puff of wind caught the ‘Atha- 
basca’s bow and turned her so that the buoys cou'd not be 
thrown. The tenth time only one man could be taken off 
The eleventh time the remaining two were taken off. the 
captain being the last. He had a line round the neck of his 
Scotch terrier, and the other end fastened to his life bu ". 
but as he jumped the dog braced itself and the line slipped 
over its head, and the ‘ Preston’ went off with a dog anda 
canary in charge. At this time, 3.20 p.m., Captain Me- 
Dougall could see Slate Island. Otter Head and Michi- 
picoten Island. His log registered sixty-two knots from 
the wreck to Passage Island. and he judged he was about 
thirty knots from the same place when he first picked it up 
thus he had drifted about thirty-two knots. The ‘ Preston’ 
had cleared from Manistee to Port Arthur, with a million 
feet of lumber, and took sea_over. and sprang a leak the 
night previous to our vessel sighting her. One man on 
board took several snap-shots of the proceedings, and pro- 
mised to send Captain McDougall copies. An Englishman. 
T think his name was ——, drank nearly $25 of wine and 
beer during | this trip, and was not seasick. Dr. Harvey 
Smith of Winnipeg assisted, and took care of the wrecked 
crew. Mr. Gardhouse (steward) and his boys rubbed down 
and put the men to bed. and some of the lady passengers 
took good care of the women. Captain McDougall s:ys 
the engines worked.well, and could not have been handled 
better. Mr. Lockerbie did this work himself. and is pretty 
well used up, as he got knocked around among the machin 
ery, and against the engine-room rail. 
crockery was broken. Most of the passengers were not 
able to leave their rooms, and food had to be carried to 
them. The men off the ‘ Preston’ said they could frequently 
see the keel of the ‘Athabasca.’ 
plates on board which got 
damage to the cargo. 
rescue were; 
mate; F. J. 
F. Smith. 


































































































Quite a lot of 
) 


There were a lot of fish- 
loose and did considerable 
The men who participated in the 

George McDougall. captain: M. McPhee. 
Davis, second mate; D. McIntyre, wheelman; 
wheelman;: ' 


W. Collison, lookout; J. Barrett 
lookout; H. Day. sailor: P. Day. sailor: S. McLennan. 
1 sailor; A. Sea, sailor: J. Sutherland. sailor: W. Scott, 


sailor: William Lockerbie. chief engineer: J. W. Davey. 
second engineer. I would also mention. on recommenda: 
tion of the captain: J. Matheson. steward: R. Murray 
steward; Wm. Burton, cook. all of whom worked well and 
gave great assistance.” 

For the photo of Captain McDougall on page 1. “ Sat 
urday Night” is indebted to Mr. E. Tucker. Owen Sound 


and for the other photos to Mr. Lincoln Smith. Owe! 
Sound. 
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How the Casual Visitor is Impressed 








BY “DON.” 






Rev. W. W. Weeks. 


T was chilly last Sunday night, the air raw and heavy 
with threatening rain, and everything teit icy under- 
foot except the pools of water which lay along the 
sidewalks—the sort of night one blesses the Sunday 
street cars, and finds them full. When I got off at 
the corner of Bloor and Spadina I slipped and shiv- 

ered when I thought of the Walmer Road Baptist Church, 
jor “road” sounds like the country, and the walking was 
abominable. However, a block to the west and one to the 
north brought me to one of the prettiest and brightest 
churches in the city; the dark red of the brick walls of the 
‘nterior, unbroken by the yellow cubes affected as orna- 
ments in some edifices, is pleasant to the eye. The capacious 
seats unupholstered, the aisles unbroken, and one 
finds a sense of roominess lacking in those churches where 
the pews seem almost piled on top of one another without 
-npace for ingress, egress, or for one’s knees or overcoat. 
in equally commodious gallery surrounds the church, at 
either end opening upon the platform, thus attording ample 


are 





egress. and the steps by the pulpit in time of a crowd af- 
fording additional sitting room. The small but sweet-toned 
yan is at the head of the gallery to the left of the speaker, 
nd. as there is no choir, the congregational singing being 
ied by the notes of a cornet, music is evidently made a side 
issue. A little reading-table in front of the baptistry, a 

of bunches of electric light, are all the ornaments 

about the platform. The clerk of the church, that rarity, a 

us printer, who volunteered to lend me the cut illus- 
the auditorium, told me there were seats for 1,540 
people, and despite the weather considerably over three- 
1arters of them were filled. 

Hymn-books are distributed at the door. the selections 
ilphabetically arranged, so the stranger need have no 
trouble finding the place, and this distribution seems to 
bear with it the quiet intimation that everyone is expected 
to sing. Long announcements are rendered unnecessary 
by the distribution of a pretty little calendar welcoming the 
visitor and describing the numerous meetings of the weck. 
On this calendar, the legend, “ W. W. Weeks, pastor,”’ is 
i preceded nor ‘followed by any reverend titles, 
though the number of his residence and that of his teie- 
phone are carefully set forth, perhaps with the kindly idea 
that someone in need of spiritual advice may think of com- 
icating with him. <A long list of the officers and com 
s of the church is also given, probably with the same 
hospitable idea. I have described these features somewhat 
fully, because they are rather unusual and seem to me good. 

‘he gentleman sitting beside the baptistry, and who 
proved to be Mr. Weeks. looked perfectly quiet and self- 
but had rather an odd fashion of continually 
scanning the gathering congregation, and every now and 
th seeming to welcome someone with his eyes. He is 
an active and well-built man, 
with a dark, clean-shaven face. 
and an unusually well shaped 
and well balanced head. Nei- 
ther his face nor his name is 
seen much by the downtown 
public, but a gentleman who 
} sometimes goes to hear him 
H tells me that he has received 
very flattering invitations to 
go to larger cities and salaries, 
without being induced to leave 
the parish where he is doing 
much persistent and effectual 
work. His reading of a por- 
tion of the 4th chapter of St. 
John was well done, no attempt 
at elocution being discernible, 
and indeed none was needed, for the earnest vivacity of /his 
manner and his full, soft voice made the story of the’: woman 

Samaria pleasant to the ear. The prayer that followed 
had in it the note of a man fully convinced of the sov 
ereignty of God, and his reference to the evening's lesson 
1 





couple 


trating 
1 


qt 


jt 


neither 








mit 
n 


ce 


posse ssed, 





REV. W. W. WEEKS. 


iad the effect of specializing his petition. 


raking the much-used text (St. John iv.. 13 and 14). 
“Whosoever drinketh of this water shall thirst again: but 
osoever drinketh of the water that I shall give him shall 
never thirst,” he began by stating that he did not intend 
leal with the grosser sins, such as those of the bar-room 
the brothel, but rather with the material side of life, 
those legitimate pursuits with which we seek to slake 
our thirst for something better than we have. Without 
bt the gospel of St. John was written to establish the 
v of Jesus, but at the same time nothing could display 
human aspects of His character better than some of the 
sional sidelights thrown upon Him in this narrative. 
was wearied with His journey and sat by the well to 

He was hungry, and His disciples had gone into the 
to buy meat; He was thirsty. and had asked the woman 

drink of water. Like Elisha, we look too much for 
the manifestation of God's *“ almightiness” in mighty up- 
heavals of nature, and too little in the small things which 
‘daily declare His love and greatness; in 





His conversation 


with the woman of Samaria, Christ was as great as when 
He stilled the raging water with a word. 

In his expository introduction the speaker pointed out 
W what infinite tact and gentleness Christ avoided any 
fontroversy with the woman convicted in her heart of sin. 
e Master had said nothing against Jacob or the well, and 


would not argue as to whether the proper place to 
Mp was “in this mountain” or in Jerusalem, simply 
tg, “ Woman, believe me, the hour cometh, when ye 


neither in this mountain, nor yet at Jerusalem, worship 
the | ather, 
the 





when the true worshippers shall worship 
Father in spirit and in truth.” With an unexpected 
lIness of view, Rev. Mr. Weeks deprecated any criti 
Of the legitimate waters from which people drink, and 
“xpressed the sentiment that it mattered not where a man 
won hipped, or the name of the denomination, so long as he 
Vorshipped in spirit and in truth. Christ did not attack the 
“Ws in order to gain her allegiance. nor hold with the 
‘Maritans to obtain her sympathy, but simply preached 
tie unsatisfying nature of the waters from which she drank 
“ompared with that “springing up into everlasting life.” 
Without a verbatim report it would be impossible to 
the literary charm of some of Rev. Mr. Weeks’s 
uly worded though simple phrases, and T shall attempt 
ng but to follow his line of thought through a well 
ged and devoutly stated subject. ‘ Satistied.” said he 
word which describes the chord lost from Life since 
To be always less than satisfied is the fate of those 
lrink only from the cistern which materialism offers 
the halls of our universities and colleges and p'aces 
earning, on the covers of the books of art and science 
terature, from which we read and study 
the first half of my ‘Whosoever 
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may well be 


text drinketh of 




























this water shali thirst again.” He wiged ie va ue 2. Catv. 
arship and the beauty of culture, and dwelt on the improved 
opportunities of being happy in oneself and useful to others 
resulting from study and a large store of information, but 
warned us that no matter how much we may ever learn we 
will all the time become thirstier to know more, and find to 
our sorrow that “whosoever drinketh of this water shall 
thirst again.” . . . With eager intensity he passed on to the 
pursuit of gain, and declared that in all the chambers of 
commerce, and boards of trade, in all the banks and count- 
ing-houses and shops, in all the offices and stores, in all 
the markets where men follow the pursuit of commerce, the 
same text might well be written, “ Whosoever drinketh of 
this water shall thirst again.” He did not deny the propri- 
ety of a man trying to increase his property and provide 
financial plenty for himself and family—indeed, he thought 
that a man without. such an impulse would be scarcely 
worthy the name of man—but it is notorious that the more 
money men make the greedier they are to add to their 
store. It is not the man with the modest competence who 
is most willing to sacrifice his own health and honor and 
the happiness of others to add to his wealth; it is the mil- 
lionaire, the very rich man, who, having drunk from the 
salted waters of this unsatisfying cistern,:shows the most 
burning desire to add still greater sums to his heaped-up 
hoardings. Again: In the halls of fame, where the 
names of great men are written, where great deeds are 
heralded or sung, this motto might well be blazoned on the 
banners and the walls, “ Whosoever drinketh of this water 
shall thirst again.” It is a noble ambition to distinguish 
oneself among one’s fellows, but no degree of glory will 
ever prove sufficient. Napoleon once wished to be a gen- 
eral in the army of France, and when a general would be a 
field-marshal, and when a field-marshal thirsted to be Em- 
peror, and when the diadem of empire was being placed 
upon his brow his thirst was not  slaked, and he 
burned to be master of Europe. When dying in St. Helena 
in his illusions he was girding on his armor for one more 


trial for the mastery of the Continent. On the 
curtains of the theaters, over the doors of ball-rooms, in 
every place of amusement, might also be displayed the 


warning of the text, 
shall thirst again.” 


“Whosoever drinketh of this water 
He did not preach against amusements. 
for so much has been said both pro and con that he had 
no desire to add to the foolishness of it. Because a thing 
is pleasant it is not necessarily a sin. Pleasure was as ne 
cessary to human beings as food and drink, but should be 
surrounded with the limitations which Christ wou!d place 
there. As a pursuit, as a means of assuaging our souls’ 
thirst, all things, whether of learning, of gain, of fame or 
of pleasure, he assured us, are empty and unsatisfying, and 
to be filled one must turn to that water which He alone can 
give us, and after which we shall never thirst. 

Taking up the second division of his subject, he spoke 

of the fountain that was Free—free. but not cheap. People 
too frequently confound these expressions; the fountain of 
life cannot be said to be cheap. for it cost the heartbreak 
of the Almighty and the blood of His dearly beloved Son. 
As illustrating this point, the speaker told of the slave boy 
who desired to be free and asked his master to fix the 
price of his liberty. For the thousand dollars necessary to 
procure freedom the slave toiled incessantly, nothing being 
too hard or menial for him to undertake that he might save 
a little money. At the end of five years he had only saved 
fifty dollars, and was in despair, when a man came to him 
and told him he was free. The bewildered slave asked if he 
could go North and do as he pleased.—*“ Yes.”—‘‘And not 
have to save any more money to pay my master?’—‘ No.” 
—‘And not give up the money I have made?’—* No.”— 
“Well, ain’t that cheap?” cried the overjoyed slave. The 
man told him that it was not cheap, that it had cost the 
blood and suffering of thousands and tens of thousands of 
men and the tears and heartbreaks of hundreds of thousands 
of others. This fountain was not only free, but it 
was full, had enough for all. It was transforming, 
and the marvelous changes that he had seen effected in 
those who had put their lips to the “ water springing up 
into everlasting life’ he would not attempt to describe. 
It was accessible. for while frequently “thou*hast nothing 
to draw with and the well is deep,” in material affairs, the 
water of everlasting life has but to be asked for to be re- 
ceived. He remarked that it takes considerable money to 
obtain a modern education, and it requires money to make 
money, and much time and toil to obtain fame. and no 
slight expenditures to get into the courts of pleasure; it 
required neither labor nor wealth nor influence to reach 
the fountain from which having drunk we shall not thirst 
again. We should drink of it not only to. satisfy 
ourselves, but to satisfy the longing of God to see us satis- 
fied and saved. The human soul was made large enough to 
hold Him, and nothing else would fill it. His love and 
longing it was our duty to satisfy, as well as our own, rather 
than, as is the habit of so many, to attempt to quiet their 
consciences by quibbling and beginning, like the woman 
of Samaria when convicted of sin, a theological argument 
as to which was the proper place of worship. God could 
not make us drink; that was one of the inexplicable impos 
sibilities. The weakness, the foolishness, the ingratitude oi 
such a suggestion, and an earnest plea for those feeling a 
thirst for the everlasting waters to make it known to him, 
concluded a sermon which was neither startlingly original 
nor profoundly deep, but reasonable,. interesting and effect 
ive, and the eight baptisms which immediately followed 
made a proper and solemn conclusion to an earnest gospel 
sermon. 

‘Mah brother” occurred often in the address, and this 
soit Southern pronunciation of a possessive was the only 
peculiarity I noticed, and even it had a warmth which made 
it by no means unpleasant. One could hardly tell whether 
it was a softened English provircialism or whether Brother 
Weeks had unconsciously picked it up in the South or from 
some colored co-worker. In constructing his sermon 
which was the work of a large. sane mind not afraid of an old 
or simple subject—and closely adhering to his outhne. the 
speaker was a model of excellence. ‘Too few preachers 
take into consideration the great aid that a careful arrange- 
ment of ideas is to the listener in the pew as well as to the 
man in the pulpit. I never take any notes till I get home. 
when I jot down the headings of what I have heard. Some- 
times this is extremely difficult, and one has to write out 
the whole discourse or trust a jumbled mass to memory 
until the article is dictated. Last Sunday night after I had 
returned to my study I took some notes and was delighted 
to find how surprisingly easy Mr. Weeks’s discourse fell into 
what seemed to me proper homiletical divisions. I repro 
duce the skeleton that suggested itself, and would suggest 
that the theological students of MeMaster University might 
find very practice in occasionally following Mr. 
Weeks’s sermons, writing a skeleton, and submitting it to 
him for comparison with his own 


good 


Text—John iv., 13-14. 

Subiect—‘ The cistern and the fountain.” 

Introduction, expository—Intention of gospel by John: 
Intention of sermon-—-Not grosser forms of sin.  * Satis 
fied”’ Lost chord. 

I. The Cistern—“ If ye drink of these waters ye shall 
thirst again.” (1) Learning. (2) Gain. (3) Fame. (4) Am 
usement 

Il. The Fountain—If ve drink. ete not thirst 


again. (1) Free—not cheap. (2) 
(4) Accessible. (5) Satisfying (dogmatic) 

Conclusion—-Hortatory. “Accept it for 
“Where to worship?” ete 
Ry the way, while cheerfully venturing 


Full, (3) Transforming, 


His sake as well 
as vour own,’ 


without his con 


sent, on this proposition to increase the pastor's labor. I 
would suggest that another subdivision might have been 
added by Mr, Weeks in the first half of his discourse. coy 


ering the unsatisfying nature of “human love and friend 


shin.” something which would appeal to evervone in all 
congregations Death. estrangement. ingratitude—manv 
things make those who drink of that water “to thirst again,” 


his, of course, would have ineluded and touched those who 
had never greatly thirsted after learning 
porular amusements. In the half more 
definite might have heen said with regard to those who pro- 
less to have drunk of the water of 


fame, or 
something 


gain 
second 
life 


eternal and vet do 










not appear to be satisfied, but even thirstier than the un- 


only appear to have drunk at the fountain, but the explan- 
ation would be interesting and perhaps timely. 
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sufferin’ fr’m nervous dyspepsia to cheer thim up. Higbie 
ordhers paintin’s be th’ ton, th’ r-runnin’-foot, th’ foot 
pound, th’ carload. He instructs th’ pitcher facthries to 
wurruk night an’ day till his artistic sowl is satisfied. We 
follow his coorse in th’ pa-apers. ‘Th’ cillybrated Gains- 
borough that niver wud be missed has been captured by 
Misther Higbie, th’ American millyionaire. Th’ price paid 
is said to be wan hundherd thousan’ dollars. Th’ pitcher 
riprisints a lady in a large hat fondlin’ a cow. It is wan iv 
th’ finest Gainsboroughs painted be th’ Gainsborough Manu- 
facthrin’ Comp’ny iv Manchester. 

“* At th’ las’ public sale it was sold f'r thirty dollars. 
Misther Higbie has also purchased th’ cillybrated Schmartz- 
meister Hobooma, wan iv th’ mos’ horrible examples iv this 
delightful painther’s style. He is now negotyatin’ with th’ 
well-known dealer, Moosoo Mortheimer, f’r th’ intire output 
iv th’ Barabazah School. Yisterdah in a call on th’ genial 
dealer th’ name iv th’ cillybrated painther Mooney was min- 
tioned. ‘“ How manny pitchers has he painted?” “ Four 
hundhert an’ forty-three thousan’ at iliven o'clock to-day,” 
says th’ dealer. “ But four hundherd thousan’ iv them ar-re 
in America.” ‘ Get th’ r-rest iv thim f’r me.” says th’ con- 
nysoor. ‘ What did ye say th’ gintleman’s name was?”’ 

* An’ whin he comes home he hangs thim in his house, 
so that his frinds can’t turn around without takin’ off a 
pasthral scene on their coats, an’ he pastes th’ price on th’ 
frame, an’ whin he dies he laves his pitchers to some de- 
finceless art museem. An’ there ye ar-re.” 
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In the Strenuous West. 





HE first breaking up of the prairie is a difficult under- 
taking. The virgin soil is meshed with a sturdy grass 
that multitude of roots, and to force a small 

plow through it requires the combined efforts of five Or six 
horses. 


has a 


A pioneer and his son were thus engaged when a revival- 
ist came that way. His message appealed to the 
elder frontiersman and he finally found his way as a penitent 
to the altar. With unaccustomed joy in his heart he went 
forth the next morning to plow the stubborn glebe, and 
instead of addressing his animale with his usual shivering 
profanity he called out simply, “ Get up.” 

To his vast astonishment, the horses, which hitherto had 
never failed him, refused utterly to budge. He jerked at the 
reins, hurled clods at them, and even belabored them with a 
long whip. but without avail. 

‘ John,” he sang out to his son, 
with my team. They’ve balked!” 

John walked over to his father’s plow, ripped out some 
staggering epithets from an unregenerate vocabulary, and 
away the team started with vigorous good-will. 

That night the exhortations of the revivalist were excep- 
tionally fervent, and even the frontiersman’s impenitent son 
was visibly affected. Once he started up as if resolved to 
seek the mourners’ bench, and at this the old man, who had 
been watching him anxiously, asked him to step outside for 
a moment. 

‘John,.” said the father, when they were out of the 
building. ““I honor you for your evident desire this night to 
lead a Christian life—it’s the right thing, John—but don’t 
you think you had better postpone your conversion until we 
get that field plowed?” 


earnest 


“something’s the matter 
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saved for the waters of the cistern. Of course they may 





A Parisian Duel. 
DON 








ERY amusing is the story of the latest 
Two rivals boxed each other’s ears, and a mutual 
challenge to mortal combat followed. Accompanied 

by seconds and doctors. the foes, thirsting for each other’s 

blood, drove out to the Bois early one very chilly morning. 

The spot was chosen, coats were doffed, swords measured, 

the referee said: “ Go, gentlemen,” and the fight began. 

But it soon dawned upon the seconds that the combatants 

were determined with cold steel than they had been 

quick in gesture with the open hand. Both gallants exhib- 
ited an extraordinary circumspection in their play, and, after 


Parisian duel. 
At Pohick. 


aes: 

I used to get disgruntled-like toward Pohick on the Crick. 

I thought that luck had served me an uncommon, low 
down trick; 

I’d heard about how splendid European monarchs are, 

I longed to be a monarch, an’ especially a Czar. 

less 

But now I’m gettin’ wiser. an’ T say it loud an’ plain, 

That I like this ol’ spring wagon better than an armored 


train; twenty-four resumptions of the battle. neither had received 
An’ this here faithful hat o’ mine, whose brim is breakin’ | a scratch. It was already past one in the afternoon, the 
down, seconds were shivering, the doctors felt they were catching 


Gives me a heap more comfort than a fourteen-carat crown. | their death of cold, and there was no prospect of either 
combatant ever hitting the other. Suddenly one of the 


keepers of the Bois emerged from behind a tree, and ex- 


I'd hate to-wear a suit 0’ mail; they’ve gone clean out 0 


style, claimed, crossly: ‘Look here, gentlemen. I have had 
es . . . ‘ . - o = - aie 
It’s tough to do your dressin’ with a monkey-wrench an’ ] enough of this. Here I have been for three hours looking 
file. 


at you two, and you are no further on with your fight than 
you were when you began. illegal in this 
country. I don’t mind winking at a duel for a reasonable 
time. but I can’t go on allowing the law to be broken for 
three hours.” Whereat foils were put up and the great 
combat was stopped. to the intense relief of every one, par- 
ticularly the combatants. 


An’ when our new alarm clock hadn't been adjusted right 
An’ went off unexpected. why I'd simply die o’ fright. 


Now. duelling is illegal 


An’ them courtly ceremonies which a sovereign enjoys, 
Thev’d leave no time at all fur swappin’ hosses with the 
boys. 
Nor sittin’ here upon the fence an’ whittlin’ of a stick— 
I bet the Czar ‘ud like to live at Pohick on the Crick. 
—Washington “ Star.” 





Climates Made to Order. 





Is certainly irom 
There are all sorts of rough 
edges about it to be smoothed off by the art of the 
Wherever there is a mani- 


imperfect planet 


HIS an extremely 

| the human point of view 
engineer, neck of land, it is 
festly in the wrong place and man wants to cut it off: where 
land, he wants to make one 
The latest and most ambitious scheme of this 


t 





there is no neck o 
kind, 
is projected by some Cana- 
to make 


1 
across the 


says 
the * Saturday Evening Post,” 
dian enthusiasts who want a dam. ten miles long 
Straits of Belle Isle. 
off the Arctic current that now 
cae Lncuiehy shines mies and Ric ol if ¥ 
sweeps through these straits and fills the of St. Law- 


imate like that of 


and two hundred feet high 
Their idea is that, by cutting 


rence with icebergs. 
France, which 


Chis plan, ambitious as it is, 


they will secure a cl 
latitude. 

is hardly great enough. It 
might have some perceptible local effects. but they could 
far. current that goes 
through the straits were cut off, the huge Arctic stream 
that flows along the coasts of Labrador and Newfoundland 
and then turns southwestward, hugging the shore as far as 
Hatteras, would still be undisturbed, and that 
the main climatic conditions of the north-easter: 
continent 


13 $ } } 
hes in the same 


e 
not go very Even if the little side 





The giraffe attends a class meeting and is helped home by 


would settle 
two friends.—N.Y. “ Life.” ¢ 


part of the 
a real revo- 
Stream from 
If he 
can make that stream crowd the Arctic current away from 
the coasts of the Middle States, New England and Canada, 
h whil 





The promoter who wants to creat 
lution will look for some way to keep the Gulf 








Dooley on Patrons of Art. 


- snooting on across the Atlantic from Cape Hatteras. 
hatiul iv nee- 





HIN a man gets hold tv a farge 
gotyable itioney wan iv th’ first things he does 
is to buy art. Up to th’ tine whin th’ 
top blew off th’ stock market he bought his art 

out iv th’ front window iv a news an’ stationery shop, or 

had it put in be th’ paperhanger. He took th’ pa-apers that 
are a gr-reat help if ye’re collectin’ art, an’ he had 
pitchers iv fruit that looks natural enough to ate, dye mind, 

a paintin’ iy like the wan he shot at in th’ Mano- 

towish counthry in eighty-eight, an’ a likeness iv a 

Lake Supeeryor whitefish on a silver plate Phat was th’ 

peeryod, mind ye, whin th’ iron dogs howled on his lawn, 

an’ people come miles an’ miles fr to see a grotto made 
out iv relics iv th’ Chicago fire 

“ Manetime his daughter was illustratin’ suspinders an’ 
illuminatin’ china plates an’ 


66 


some he will accomplish something really wort e 





Something About Kubelik. 
AN KUBELIK, the 


whose playing 





some es 
Bohemian 
New 


son of 


young violinist. about 
York have shown 
a market gardener of 
Brought up in the simplest way, and 
lessons in music by his father. the young 
man, now twenty-one years of age, has not had his admirable 
composure and equilibrium upset by 
the adulation of the nobility 
he has had everywhere he 


London and 

much enthusiasm, is the 
Michle. near Prague 
given his first 


deer 


livin’ 


the gifts of royalty, 


; 4 
or the wild popular reception 


becomin’ artistic, an’ afther a tas played. On the Continent 








while, whin th’ time come that he had to keep a mau at th’ of Europe he has been for SOME TINIE 8 ravorite, and has 
dure to sweep out the small bills. she give him a good push receiy ed decorations and praise from the highest. In Eng- 
to’rd betther things. Besides, his pardner down th’ sthreet land, where he first played somewhat oer - vont ee he 
had begun collectin’ pitchers He jumps on a boat an’ was the fad King Edward commanding him to play at 
goes sthraight acrost to the cinthral deepo. Th’ first thing Windsor Castle and — - Marlborough House Among 
he gets is a porthrait iv himself be wan iv th’ gr-reat his een Kubelik Bas B ReRNian Stradivarius violin 
modhren masthers. Aw afther awhile Higbie shows up | °! 1603, presented to him by Mr. Walter Palmer, M.P., and 
an’ says he to the painter: ‘I’m Higbie iv th’ Non-Ad another treasure which he values also most highly. a violin 
hesive Consolidated Glue Company.’ he says. ‘Can ve do J &'Y&" him by Count Frederick Brosche of Austria 
me?’ ‘T can an’ will. T'll do ye good. How much have 
ye got?’ he says. ‘Get some more an’ come around,’ he Bedtime. 
says 

An’ Higbie puts on his Prince Albert coat an’ leaves it First Clubman—D’you know young Billy Robinson: 
open so that ye can see his watch charm—th’ crown iv Second Ditto (after a pause)—Billy Robinson? (pause). 
Poland with th’ Koh-i-noor on th’ top iv it—an’ the artist | Yes (pause). What's his name? 
does him brown an’ red. So Higbie’s porthrait is hung up First Clubman (long pause)—I dunno.—London “ Out- 
in a gallery an’ th’ doctors brings people to see it that ar-re | look.” 
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TRANSPORTATION—RAIL AND WATER, 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD 


Hew Yerk, Cherbourg, Southainpien, 
Bremen 


WINTER HOLIDAYS 


In Italy and the Orient 


Special reduced rates are being made on the 
marnificent ‘steamers of the North German 
“GIBRALTAR NAPLES GENOA 
THE RIVIERA ALEXANDRIA 
THE SOUTHERN ROUTE via the AZORES 

Dlustrated pamphlets on application. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 
72 Wenge Street. Toronto 
SN al 
AMERICAN LINE 
New YorK—SovuTHAMPTON—LONDON 
Sailing Wednesdays at 10 a.m. 

















Sb. Paul........Jan.§29| St. Paul........ ) 
St. Louis....... Feb.; 5| Sc. Louis. . 26 
Philadelphia. ..Feb.;12| chiladelphia...Mar. 5 


RED STAR LINE 
New YoRK—ANTWERP—PaRIS 
Sailing Wednesdays at noon. 


Vv land...... Jan. 29| Zeeland.... . ..Feb. 12 
iaa.. ..Feb. 5| Haverford. ....Feb. 19 


faternational Navigation Company E 
Piers 14.and 15, N.R. Office—73 Broadway, N.Y. 


Barlow Cumberland, 72 Yonge 8St., Torento 


IT IS SUMMER NOW 
IN JAMAICA AND THE WEST INDIES 


Send post-card for illustrated pamphlets. 
Tickets and all information at 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND'S 
72 Wonge &t., Toronto 




















NEW SERVICE 


ro THE MEDITERRANEAN 
tic DOMINION LINE 


Boston to Gibraltar, Naples, 
ES LS 


Genoa, and Alexandria, Egypt 
ee Ls 


The new twin screw 8.8. COMMONWE4 LTH 
sails Jan. 4, Feb. 12, 1902. 


*“*NEW ENGLAND,” Jan. 25th, 1902. 
** CAMBROMAN,” Feb. 26th. 





For rates and further information, apply to 


A. F, WEBSTER, *'"2 Yunsent, S*" 


TT 


ITALIAN ROYAL MAIL LINE. 


New York and Mediterranian Ports. 


Splendid new steamships fitted with the 
very latest improvements. Weekly sailings. 








R. M. MELVILLE, Can. Pass. Agent, Toronto 
aD 


Advantages Possessed by Torontonians. 
— 

There are few cities or towns in Can- 
ada that possess the facilities offered 
Toronto by the Canadian Pacific and 
the New York Central, the great four- 
track line, in their through car line to 
New York. 

The entire space in this sleeping car 
igs on sale at the C.P.R. office, where 
reservations can be made and ticket? 
purchased. Get the best. 

LS 


Wabash Railroad Co. 





If you are contemplating a trip south 
or west for the winter, please consider 
the merits of the Wabash Line, the 
short and true route to the South or 
West, including Old Mexico, the Egypt 
of the New World: Texas and Califor- 
nia, the lands of sunshine and flowers. 
Travelers will tell you that the Wa- 
bash is the best equipped line in Am- 
erica, everything is up to date and first- 
class in every respect. 

Passengers leaving Toronto and west 
via evening trains reach Chicago next 
morning, St. Louis next afternoon at 
2 o’clock, Kansas City the same evening 
at 9.30 o’clock. 


























Rates, time-tables and all informa- 
tion from any R.R. agent, or J. A. 
Richardson, district passenger agent, 
north-east corner Kin and Yonge 
streets, Toronto. 

Anecdotal. 

In af dinner spe 1 at the Lon- 
don Savage Club recently on the purity 
of the English tongue, Winston Church- 
ill remarked I have written five 
books, the same number as Moses—but 
I will not press the ymparison 

Charles II nce gra d an audier 
to the courtly Quaker, William Pe 
who, as was his istom, entered the 
royal presence with his hat on. T hu 
morous sovereign quietly laid aside his 
own, which occasioned Penn’s enquiry 
“Friend Charles, why dost thou remove 
thy hat?” “It is the istom,”’ he re 


plied, “in this place for one 
to remain covered 


person only 





Eben Jones, the crabbed millionaire 
lumberman of Minnesota, hired all his 
mill-hands himself. One y a Swede 
applied to the irritable old man, and 
secured a place on Saws As he 
was leaving he said Mester Yones, in 
dees yob you geef me doaller and hallef 
a day Besides dat you eat me or 
do I eat myselef?” “Oh, eat yourself!” 
replied the old man |] have dyspep- 
sia.”’ 


Phil May, the noted English cartoon- 


ist, went into an oyster saloon in the 
East End of London one day and or 
dered a dozen natives, when another 
man entered and gave a similar orde) 








Ball 


Programmes. 


We can 


how some 


unique and 
dainty designs which will give 
that air of exclusiveness so much 


sought after 


Pencils and tassels made for our 


own trade by Fahe Imported 


lirect 
dire 





WM. TYRRELL & CO. 
No. 8 KING ST. WEST 
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enquiring anxiously of the proprietor if 
the oysters were fresh. ‘‘Fresh!’’ echoed 
the bivalve merchant. “Fresh! Why’ 
—indicating Mr. May with a wave of 
his hand—‘‘the first oyster that gentle- 
man took up bit his lip!” 

* 


An Irishman who was charged with 
stealing a watch from a fellow-citizen, 
stoutly denied the impeachment in 
court, and brought a counter accusa- 
tion against his accuser for assault and 


‘battery committed with a frying-pan. 


“Why did you allow the prosecutor, 
who is a smaller man than yourself, to 
assault you without resistance?’’ asked 
the judge; ‘had you nothing in your 
hand to defend yourself with?” “Be- 
dad, your honor,” said Pat, “I had his 
watch, but what was that against a 
frying-pan?” 

The “Scotsman” tells of a Dublin 
man who insisted that a Scotch friend 
should stay at his house instead of a 
hotel, and kept him there for a month, 


Playing the host in detail, even to 
treating him to all places of amuse- 


ment, paying all the cab fares and the 
rest. When the visitor was returning 
to Dunedin, the Irishman saw him 
down to the steamer, and they went to- 
gether to have a last cigar. “Now, 
look here,’ said the man from Dunedin 


“I'll hae nae mair o’ this. Here ye’ve 
been keepin’ me,at your hoose for a 
month, an’ payin’ for a’ the amuse- 


ments and cabs and so on—TI tell you 
I'll stan’ nae mair o’ it! We’ll just hae 
a toss for this one!” 

* 

One of the eccentricities of that most 
penurious of pedagogues, Dr. Barrett, 
was that he hardly ever appeared out- 
side the walls of Trinity College, con- 
ducting his modest menage there with 
the help of a decrepit old housekeeper. 
who attended to all his wants, even to 
daily fetching from a nearby dairy the 
half-pennyworth of milk needed in the 
establishment. When one frosty morn- 
ing, Mary, going on this errand, slipped 
and broke her leg, the worthy doctor 
for the first time in years left the col- 
lege to pay her a visit in the hospital. 
On reaching her cot, it is related that 
his sympathetic greeting was: “Hello, 
Mary; so you broke your leg: I suppose 
you broke the jug, too, but where is the 
half-penny?” 

* 

Mr. Justice Mathew of England ts a 
man of such mild and kindly exterior, 
with such gentle voice and manner, 
that almost invariably he gives the im- 
pression of being a simple country gen- 
tleman rather than a profound lawyer. 
This was evidently the idea of a pro- 
fessional seller of painted birds, who 
some years ago met him in the neigh- 
borhood of the law courts, and, exhibit- 
ing one of his birds, asked him if he 
could tell to what species it belonged. 
The judge stopped, examined the bird 
with great care, pretended to admire 
the gaudy plumage, examined it again, 
and then remarked: “I do not think I 
have ever seen a bird exactly like this, 
but, judging from the old proverb that 
‘Birds of a feather flock together,’ I 
should say it was a jailbird.” 





The World’s Root-Tea. 


Flats and Flat-Dwellers. 
Old Lady. 


HE poet enjoyed the corner and 
his face looked half boyish 
again in the tempered light of 
a student lamp. ‘‘When I first 
wrote poems,”’ he said, com- 
fortably reminiscent in his 

“my mother found them in my 
blotter, and she thought I was sicken- 
ing for something, and gave me root- 


A Perverse 


tone, 


tea. I can taste its bitterness this mo- 
ment.’ Somehow, though at first we 
laughed, we began to think how often 


it happens that a beautiful thought only 


earns a bitter treatment by the best 
intentioned but densest hearers. The 
world has still many good souls who 
give us root-tea. Personally, I don’t 
know what root-tea would do for me, 
because I am quite sure I should not 
be like my poet friend who took it 
meekly and now smiles at the discip- 


line he underwent. Did you never feel 
particularly buoyant and daring, and 
someone say a jeering or chilling 
vord that collapsed your balloon, so to 
speak? And didn’t the root-tea taste 
badly? When perhaps you had a great 
scheme or pleasure on hand, did 
no one ever begin to recount difficulties, 


have 


idea or 











objections, criticisms? Did that cup of 
root-tea seem very acrid and abom- 
inable? And was the ground strewn 
with china and dregs” 
* 
I saw an arti about flat-dwelling 
esterday, which I don’t ieve ever 
was written by a flat-dweller, and I 
tell you why. Because it is pre- 
isely the thing I should have written 
nd ag “4d with and believed before I 
ried living in a flat Of course, the 
riter is very bitter against the notion 
of the flat-dwelling habit taking root 





in Toronto, and cites a great many ob- 
jections 


at tne 


which are largely imaginary, 
same time not dwelling upon 
the drawbacks to house-dwe!l- 
persons of small me 


ans, SmMaii 








ire and small families The child 
flat-dweller is pitiable, just as is any 
ther healthy little animal, but hoy 
many householders of small means 


have better places for play for their lit- 
would the flat-dwelléer 

the streets? For the working woman 
of the higher grade, who has some 
home-making instincts, some of 
privacy, some appreciation of cosiness 


tle ones 


than 


love 


and much of freedom from care, the 
flat is the ideal living-place. It may 
be a very small kingdom over which 
she reigns, and she may have to call 


into use every ingenious plan and con- 


trivance for neatness and comfort; her 
clothes may need to be packed with 
scrupulous nicety as soon as they are 


not in actual wear; the divan may bea 


monster dress-box and the transoms 
small libraries; each cup and sau- 
cer may have its exact speck of 
room on the shelves, and brooms 
and dusters may be artfully con- 
ealed in impossible places, All 
this only amuses the flat-dweller who 
has known wider margins If there 
be a man sharing these contriv 
ances, he vill need to be a mo- 
del husband or son for neatness and 
consideration, or the flat won't be as 
comfortable as it ought to be. 3ut in 
such close quarters selfishness and 
surliness cannot thrive. In a flat-dwell- 
ing there are rules tending to incul- 


cate the principle of consideration for 
others, those unknown others who live 


above or below, and whose rights are 
looked after and protected. A flat- 
dwelling is a very exclusive and re- 


served place indeed, whose inhabitants 


generally observe a regard for their 
own and their neighbors’ privacy which 
is almost aristocratic. If an unfortu- 
nate child rackets once in the halls 
every tenant is up in arms to annihil- 
ate him or her. Dogs are forbidden, 
and objectionable messengers who slam 
doors or tear up and down stairs are 
promptly objected to. There is an un- 
written law that ensures quiet and de- 
corous going and coming, and a jani- 
tor to whom one states grievances in the 
certainty that they will shortly be mys- 
teriously remedied. When all are. com- 
bined to bring about peace and com- 
fort, is there anything more pleasant 
than the certain result? Visitors to the 
flat-gwellers gaze at closed doors curi- 
ously and ask ‘‘Who lives there?” The 
flat-dweller answers truthful'y, “I don't 
know.” Or if a vacant or curious mind 
and a retentive memory have mastered 
the details always to be obtained from 
the janitor, the visitor may be given 
information more or less interesting. 
It is an unspoken rule, however, not to 
be communicative about fellow-dwell- 
ers, and the flat-dwellers generally ob- 


serve it. This is, of course, in the rea) 
city flats. There will be flats tenanted 
by inexperienced men and women, 


where the affairs of each and every one 
will be food for gossip, and where one 
might as well inhabit a boarding-house 
at once. This will be in the flats which 
possess dining-halls where the dwell- 
ers meet at least once a day “en fa- 
mille.” But these are not properly 
flats—not the secluded, respected little 
suites upon which the door shuts and 
excludes the world without just as, ef- 
fectually as if it had its own doorstep, 
and within which is a tiny kitchen, 
more like a ship’s galley than anything 
else, with a gas range large enough for 
the Christmas turkey, and small enough 
for a slice of toast, and where, if need 
be, one could live for a month without 
ever quitting it. Now that the tele- 
phone is as common as the daily mail, 
and one gets things to eat and drink so 
neatly delivered in boxes and ‘bottles 
and sealed cans, flat-dwelling has be- 
come one of the ameliorations of a 
busy life. 
e 

Old Granny Grumble is a woman who 
never lets you enjoy anything. If the 
day were ever so brilliant in summer 
and one rested in shade and luxury ofa 
long ice lemonade, she said, ‘Ah! this 
is the weather that kills off the poor lit- 
tle babies. They’ll just die like flies in 
winter in this awful heat!’”’ The other 
day, when Toronto was surprised to 
find herself muffled in a blanket of 
glorious snow, when the streets looked 
quite like Ottawa or Montreal, with 
their drifts and breastworks bordering 
the cleared tracks and sidewalks, Gran- 
ny Grumbie sighed and said: ‘‘Winter 
is hard on the poor! There’s many an 
old creature shivering in a frosty room 
while you admire this storm, my 
dear!” LADY GAY. 





Couldn’t Walk For Years. 


An Arnprior Man is Thankful That No 
He is Able to Work. 








Often Found Himself Unable to Lie Down 
Without the Greatest Pain—Cured by 
Doda@’s Kidney Pills. 


Arnprior, Ont., Jan. 
A very remarkable cure of Backache 
and Kidney Trouble has just been 
brought to notice at Basin Depot near 
here. 

Mr. J. H. Martin suffered for over 
eighteen years with Lame Back so that 
he actually couldn’t walk or lie down 
Without enduring the most dreadful 
pain. He tried many medicines with- 
out getting relief, and was very much 
discouraged. 

Dodd's Kidney Pills were recom- 
mended to him, and he commenced a 
treatment, and improved very fast from 
the first. As the treatment continued 
the improvement increased until he 
was able to go about his work as well 
as ever. 

The theory often advanced that 
the Kidneys are the most important 
organs of the body and that a large 
percentage of the sickness and pain 
Which humanity suffers, is due to im- 
perfect Kidney action seems to be am- 
ply proven in this particular case, for 
as soon as Dodd’s Kidney Pills regu- 
lated and restored the natural action 
of the Kidneys all Mr. Martin’s trou- 
bles left him at once. 

Many remarkable cures by Dodd’s 
Kidney Pills have been published, but 
certainly none as wonderful as that of 
Mr. Martin. 

He has written 


27.—(Special.)— 


so 


a letter giving the 
facts of his case, and his announce- 
ment that he was able to work com- 
fortably once more after such a pro- 
longed period of suffering, has started 
people wondering if there is any case 
of Lame Back, Rheumatism or other 
Kidney Trouble that Dodd’s Kidney 
Pills will not cure. 





A Heretic. 





“The man is a driveling 
the trust magnate. 


idiot,” said 


“A plumb fool,” agreed the _ ccal 
baron, 
“An unmitigated lunatic,” assented 


the steel king. 

“Crazy as a March hare,” 
the financier. 

“A hopeless imbecile,” 
power in Wall streei 

“Absolutely and utterly devoid of 
sense,” chimed in the senator. 

“As brainless as a barrel,’’ added the 
corporation lawyer. 

“But what has he 
ordinary citizen. 

The crowd was convulsed with laugh- 


asseverated 


great 


asserted 


the 


done?” asked the 


“Why, he says,” they replied, chok- 
ing and gurgling, “he actually says 
that money isn’t everything!’’—‘Smart 
Set.” 


ne a ee 


He Was Better Off Without It. 





Hewitt—Gruet is a very polite fellow. 
I asked him if he would have a cigar 


ind he said he would. I found I didn't 
have one, but he thanked me just the 





same Jewett—He ought to have 
thanked you more.—‘‘Judge.” 
— + ee OO 
Favorable Conditions, 
Parson Primrose—In what way is it 
embarrassing for you to go to church 
vith vour husband. Mrs. Cobwigger 


He has a habit of 
Judge.” 


talking in his sleep.- 


STOPS THE COUGH 
AND WORKS OFF THE COLD, 


Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets cure a cold 
in one day. No Cure, No Pay. Price 25 cents, 
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The Seven Ages of the Wheel. 
“Soribner’s.” 





At first, the infant 


rs 


R* 


And then the whining school boy 







“ 


Then the fierce automobilist, full of 
Strange oaths 


And then the justice 





The sixth age shifts into the lean and 
slippered pantaloon 





Last scene of all, that ends this strange, 
eventful history 











Correspondence Coupon. 





The above Coupon MUST accompany every 
graphologicul study sent in. The Editor re- 
quests correspondents to observe the following 
Rules: 1, Graphological studies must consist 
of at least six lines of original matter, includ- 
ing several capital l-tters. 2%. Letters will be 
answered in their order, unless under unusual 
circumstances. Correspondents need not take 
up their own and the Editor's time by writing 
reminders and requests for haste. 3. Quota- 
tions, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 
4, Please address Correspondence Column. 
Enclosures unless accompanied by Coupons 


are not studied. 
Curiosity Shop.—Very sorry I did not 
fyle your letters together. and therefore 


overlooked your request. The answer, 
however, didn’t tell anyone much. i 
have just opened third letter, which ar- 
rived during my absence, and, ithough 
marked ‘‘ Immediate,’ was set aside with 
the rest. So sorry, but trust no particu- 
lar disaster will follow. Here's good 
luck to you! 

Momus.—The English language is all- 
sufficient, you write, and why should 
persons be reported ‘‘en pension’? when 
they are boarding? By all means! And 
why en route while travelinz, also? And, 


by the way, why go to ithe dead lan- 
guages for your nom de plume? _ Incon- 


sistency so often trips up th>2 faultfinder, 
old boy! Who is putting or. frills now? 
It makes no difference whether one is 
boarding or en pension, the road is just 
as rocky either way. Bur it makes 
a heap of difference whether one wastes 
energy in faultfinding at perfectly trivial 
things, I think! 

Frances.—Sometimes, my sweet Frances, 
T give thanks for isolation. As I read 
your last it was borne in upon me that 
relatives are not an unmixed blessing, 
especially when they discuss one another. 
But, remark that they will usually de- 
fend each other against the world out- 
side. Your birthday brings you under 


the sign Aquarius, and you should de- 
velop all the spiritual force you are en- 
titled to. Then you need fear neither 


man nor devil, nor even womin! The 
Air children should live and grow a good 
bit above my lot (earth), and when they 
don't it’s their own doing that they suf- 
fer. As to finding your faithful friend 
to pat her on the back, why not try the 
telephone? Through that invention of 
the great Enemy you might gently con- 
vey your sentiments. I am confounded 


at the return of your ‘ character,’’ but 
accept your reason. You are the first 
female I’ve known to part with her 


character on such a slight pretext. it 
certainly won't fill ithe place of the much- 
abused coupon. Write to 69% Greene 
avenue, Brooklyn, N.Y., for full account 
of Zodiacal influences. 

Melborne.—There is conventional dig- 
nity, some refinement, and a rather light 
and inconstant though practical purpose. 
Writer does not seem to put great 
psychic power into his enterprises. Cau- 
tion and discretion are well developed, 
and persistence in thought, though ideas 
are not very startling. Temper is equable, 
but at times it is slightly cranky. Af- 
fecticn, adaptability and general good 
sense with spurts of impaitience are indi- 
cated. It seems the writing of a placid 
and somewhat indolent person, rarely 
roused to action, and then not always 
wise in aim. 

Heather.—I think I must have surprised 
you. However, you seem to have re- 
ceived the shock in the spirit in which 
it was sent. I have the heather in the 
company of a sprig of shamrock safely 
laid away. By the way, on reading over 
your letter of December 12, before de- 
stroying it, I am struck by the tendency 
to judge from impressions, not facts. It 
is a mistake, Heather. my man. It 
makes one often unjust. I know both 
sides of the recruiting yarn, and the 
man had some excuse. By bye; always 
glad of one of your sensible, thoughtful 
letters. 

American Beauty.—Quotations are not 
studied, my fair lady; can’t you read? 
If so, peruse Rule three on the corre- 
spondence cowpon. 

Agnes Q.—Are you here or in Chicago? 
Sure I never opened your little backhand 
pothooks and hangers until this moment. 
There is a great deal of conscientious 
and deliberate action about you, and 
your judgment is even and unmoved by 
prejudice. You are unduly anxioys as to 
the verdict of others, and, while vei 
fond of praise, would do better wor 
under hard conditions. Affection is 
rather marked, some sympathy is shown, 
and a certain ingratiating tact also, Prac- 
tical aims and frank and truthful nature 
show through even your distorted style. 


Brant.—Well, “ tell the truth and shame 


en aan 
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dren—too 
opinion of oithers. 


of good-natured 


perhaps facility. 


enough. 
exactitude and the details of work. 


you 


know 


a welcome 
Cheiro’s book is horribly expensive, I am 
informed. 
get 
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the deil.”’ 
you know. 
under the Zodiacal sign Sagittarius, a fire 
sign, and noted for frank and direct chil- 


Thirty is not so awfully old, 
Your birthday brings you 


frank sometimes regarding 
I find your study very 


fine, generous, independent and magnetic. 


You are not optimistic and very tenacious 


There is a great deal 
sarcasm suggested in 
your lines; a habit of saying sharp things 
without malice does yourself no harm, 
but the world doesn’t know they lack 
malice, and always adjudges it to you. 


in convictions. 


You are loyal and somewhat of an ideal- 
ist, 
manner. 


bright, dominant and vivacious in 
Your changing style simply de- 
notes susceptibility to influences, and 
Don’t send one of your 
This one is eloquent 
You need sometimes to consider 


“other hands.”’ 


A Gladie.—I hope that nom de plume 
is according to copy. For a “ not-out”’ 
your writing, especially the address, is 
particularly steady and well-balanced. 
You'll be a circumspect belle when you 
begin to ring—no, reign, I beg pardon. 
There are some very beautiful and dis- 
tinctive curves in your study, quite the 


most beauity-loving and harmonious cff rt. 


There is a good deal of sentiment and 


amenability, and some hope and a touch 


of humor, and quite a suggestion | of 
smartness. lt suggests selif-possession, 
little ways distinctive of yourself, some 


decision and very good sequence of ideas. 
I am quite impressed by you, and shall 
look out for you, as you say we meet 
sometimes. Come out, then I shall see 
oftener! 

Sedate.—_The very best palmistry book 
that I have seen is Cheiro’s, but I don’t 
much about these books, not hav- 
ing studied the matter. Palmistry is a 
useful thing to know well, and vastly 
entertaining. <A good palmist is always 
addition to a smart coterie. 


Doubtless your bock-seller can 
you several other books much 
cheaper. Your writing is rather erratic 
in impulse, though strong and able. You 
find it difficult to traverse the path of 


sound logic, and are often led solely by 


intuition. 
you. You 


Ambition is a strong power in 
are generally practical and 


conservative in tone, but you can easily 
become a 


“free lance.” 
thought and study appeal to you. 

think you require more clarity of ex- 
pression, and you will only get it by dis- 
ciplining your mind to fit your nom de 
plume. Cleverness and sensitiveness*are 


Speculative 


shown, but not the sensiitiveness of weak 


natures. You should be 


person. 


Doncaster, Eng.—Tell your specialist 
that your heart is all right, but you take 
very good care of it. Self-preservation 
is probably your strong suit. You are 
imaginative to a fault, fond of beauty, 
harmony and al) the good things of being. 
Your nature is receptive, sympathetic, al- 
most poetic and prodigal of expression. 
Took out, my Leo baby, that you keep 


an interesting 


the drawbridge up and the portcullis 
down. By all means write your long 
query letter. I'm not too busy. You 


are frank to a fault and need a guard 
upon your lips. Ambitious and hasty, 
apt to waste power on needless affairs, 
but sure to produce a fine effect when 
you desire ito do so. It is a very taking, 
gracious and fascinating little lady I 
doubt not, but not what I should call a 
deeply sensible person. However, one is 
moved to pray for a little foolishness 
sometimes. 

Credo.—Do not believe gossip, do not 
listen to scandal. Doubt even history 
when it becomes personal and near home. 
The liars are not all dead, good folks. 
Sometimes they are really good, too, only 
careless and unthinking. I am sure that 
eny one of us would hesitate to swear 
to everything we state, and many of us 
would do well to hesitate, too. Men and 
women must talk, and if they haven't 
higher thoughts and better subjects they 
will talk about each other. Talk is just 
as important as you make it. Let it 
pass you by. I am certain I’ve done 
your writing before. Bad boy that you 
are! 

Simplicity.—1. No, anyone can not join. 
There is a strict supervision. 2. It is 
neither silly nor absurd. Ask any of 
your nice, refined friends. 3. I am afraid 
you have been snubbed, hence your 
bitterness. 4. Your writing is abomin- 
able; I don’t think I can do it justice. 


SSI 


Sweetness Long Drawn Ont. 





A business man of whom the ‘‘Youth’s 
Companion” tells declares that the 
average stenographer will: not learn to 
spell correctly until the millennium 
comes. In support of his opinion he 
relates his experience with a young wo- 
man whose spelling, as he describes it, 
had an “engaging originality,” but who 
was so amiable and even-tempered that 
he seldom found heart to rebuke ‘her. 


One day she appeared before him 
with a neatly written letter for a 
Southern correspondent. He hastily 


looked it over. 

“See here,” he said, ‘‘you’ve spelled 
sugar S-u-g-g-a-r.” 

The young woman looked at it a mo- 
ment critically, and then her face 
brightened as she replied: 

“So I have. How careless of me! I 
don’t see how I came to leave out the 
ho” 


—_——__ ~ 





Fit. 

2 
The Committee on Pulpit Supply had 
considered the applicant’s taste in 


neckties and his wife’s social antece- 
dents, and found them satisfactory. 

There remained only the question of 
his theology. 

“In theology,’”’ reported the sub-com- 
mittee appointed to look into this mat- 
ter, ‘‘the applicant occupies safe middle 
ground. While he does not, on the one 
hand, hold that it is as hard for a rich 


AWARDED 


LABATT’S 









ES AD eS ca ce 


‘to eradicate them without injury to the finest 


ALE and PORTER 


SURPASSING ALL COMPETITORS 







































man to enter the kingdom of heave, 
as it is for a camel to pass through th 
eye of a needle, ihe does not rush to th, 
opposite extreme and teach that it iS ag 
easy for a rich man to enter the king. 
dom of heaven as it is for him to ke 
aut of jail.” 

The main question being put, it Wag 
voted to extend a call.—N. Y. “Life.” 


D 





Might be Worse. 





One day, Mackintosh, having Vexed 
him by calling O’Coigly “a rascal” 
Parr immediately rejoined, “Yes, Jan. 
ie, he was a bad man, but he might 
have been worse; he was an Irishman 
but he might have been a Scotchmap. 
he was a priest, but he might have 
been a lawyer; he was a republican 
but he might have been an apostate.” 
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A Great Past. 





Cousin May—I thought you were ep. 
gaged to Miss Yellowleaf. Jack—Not 
much! I couldn’t love a woman With 
a past like hers. “Why, what do yo, 
know about her past?” ‘Nothing, ex. 
cept that it began too soon to suit me” 
Philadelphia ‘‘Press.”’ 


NoMore 
Freckles 


We guarantee “ Freckeline” and “ La Beaute” 











skin. Now is the time to arrest freckles, be 
fore the trying spring winds briog them out, 
Do not delay, if you value your appearance, 
We are giving instructions in 


FACE MASSAGE 


and cordially invite ladies to visit our parlox, 
Advice frre. Superflaous Hair remov d pain. 
lessly and permanently by electrolysis. Mani- 
curing and Chiropody by competent operators, 


La Beaute Toilet Co, 


113 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 
Madam Cunningham, - Manageress. 
Tel.—Main 3617. 


St. Catharines 
Saline Springs 


Gout, 
Rheumatism, 
Neuralgia, Nervousness, 


Liver Complications, Etc. 


Special attention given to Diet and Mae 
sage. 

Physicians are solicited to corresponé 
with Dr. McCoy, physician in charge. 
Skilled attendants in Baths. Steam hea} 
in each_room. Elevator. _ Porcelaip 
baths. Toilet-rooms on each floor. 


One and one-half hours’ ride from Toronto 
without change. 


Apply to— 


The Welland Hotel & Sanitarium Co. 


CLANCEY’S fis” 
RECOGNIZED AS THE LEADING 


Hotel and Restaurant 


of the City. The appointments and service are 
thorough y up-to-date, and the location is one 
that insures for patrons bright and airy rooms. 
Everything is new, and the fittings and fur- 
nishings are of the latest de-igns. The Oriental 
wive-rooms and German furnishings in the 
restaurant give the hotel a continental repu 
tation. The hotel and restaurant are under 
the direct supervision of the proprietor, _ 
E. B. CLANCEY. 
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You can’t 
find a better 
Table Salt 
than 


Windsor 
Salt 
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= You can try but 
= you’ll have 
i your labor for 
a your pains. 


Best Grocers Sell Windsor Salt. <= 








Manufacturers of 
the Celebrated 


JUBILEE and 


Malt and Hops. 
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DOMINION BREWERY CO. 


BREWERS AND MALSTERS 


WHITE LABEL 
INDIA PALE... 





The above brands are the genuine extract of 
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TION Mutable Beauty. 













































HERE are fashions in beauty, 
just as there are in clothes and 
pills of fare. 

Mrs. Patrick Campbell is said 
to have amazed her audiences 
in the United States with her 

ypeme Sslimness. Never had the Am- 

Ady , stage seen such a sylph-like form 

pon jong; thin arms. ‘Mrs. Camp- 

io mpressed me in a similar manner 
oa | saw her in London, writes Ger- 
haine ponner. The play was “Pellias 

ER d Melisande,” and she wore a dress 

stiff gold material that fell straight 

, » her neck to her feet, and in which 

: om esembled nothing so much as an 

ec sprella in its case. Fragile is not the 

a a for her. Yet she is none of those 
of heaven “ things that are indifferently de- 

through the ribed aS “scraggy” or “bony.’’ She 
rush to th lithe as a willow wand, and, in even- 

that it isa, tc dress, Shows one of those delicate, 

r the king. nite necks, boneless and smooth, 

nim to keep ouch it appears not to have an ounce 

fat on it, Which are one of the great 
pauties Of Englishwomen. She is one 
those picturesque and interesting 
pple that fat ‘would completely de- 
roy. NOW, with her curveless, bone- 
<< figure, her cloudy, sensitive, black 
bir that comes nearly to her knees, 
yy small, thin face, lit by a pair of 
jdnight eyes, she is altogether thrill- 

¢ and harmonious, , 

Her type of beauty is particularly in- 

resting. as it is a good example of the 

pe now in vogue in England. There 
time when Mrs. Langtry was 
perfect British beauty. Then the 
vas broad-shouldered, small- 

pright-haired, blue-eyed. The 
|.ily was as famous for her com- 
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; f lilies and roses as for her 
houlders, that looked as if carved out 
OU Were en. jvol and from which her throat 
voman withfnn. All the world recognized her as 
rhat do youl. typically handsome Englishwoman, 
Vothing, ex. MB. fawiess example of a class that 
to suit me” fq long been famous in many coun- 
jes for many generations, and that 
[ili rase, “beautiful as an Englishwo- 
n,” was the highest encomium ‘he 
JI bd to give. This type, during the 
ore ngtry regime, was constantly re- 
ated. All good-looking Engilish girls 
im-eyed creatures, smooth, reposeful, 
nk-and- white. 

But the Langtry type has ceased to 
ist as far as fashionable London is 
ncerned. It is now the era of the 
‘limb, a mass of loosely-rolled 
d a Rossetti throat, moving 
‘ in pale, unbelted draperies. 
w such a Change of appearance 
yld be effected is miraculous. Where 
muscular, nobly-molded fig- 
tien years back? Women can 
the cut of their clothes at will, 
can they change the cut of 
itomies? And yet, they have 
become narrow and slightly slop- 
—— ie, the throats more slender, their 
9s smaller, and their arms and legs 
ies ngated to an extent that suggests 
at bed, upon which the robber, Pro- 

' S of their toes touched the foot-board. 
g *hilosophical observers say that the 
inge is due to the influence of Burne- 
nes, Rossetti and Du Maurier. Each 
these artists created a type which 
ul, and upon which all the women of 
isness, nation modeled themselves. It was 
me tine before the people were edu- 
ns, Etc. ted up to the cult of the “long line,” 
Diet and Mae 


Jack—No fi se, proud and round as a Greek col- 
emed to Balzac so peerless that the 

b) rt of family resemblance to 

> he another. The professional beau- 
kles bs were curiously alike—large, proud, 
n woman, with a prodigious 

broad shoulders, the splendid 

» just this thing. Their shoulders 

istes, used to stretch his victims un- 

2nation eventually accepted as beau- 

: low forehead, the deep ‘hair and 


> square jaw. But in the end it con- 
ered them, and began to impress it- 





 & spevenpent fon the national face and form. I 
s. Steam heaif™—es reading a novel the other day in 
yr. Porcelain Mich the extreme thinness of the wo- 
ch floor. nof fashion in London was _re- 


e from Toronto “They keep so by will power,” 


man replied. And this really 

sto be the solution of the problem. 
ill power not only keeps them thin, 
thas changed their bony structures, 
e shape of their heads, the character 
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~in English * Antique” or American 
Opalescent” Glage. ...... 


~Special water-color designs prepar 
without charge. ... . 


~The artistic and enduring qualities 
of our work are wellknown. . . . 
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Studio—435 Spadina Avenue... ‘\ 
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of their hair, and the length of their 


limbs. 

Burne-Jones and Du Maurier are un- 
doubtedly responsible for the vogue of 
this languid and lissome_ sylph. It 
was Oscar Wilde who professed to 
have made the discovery that, instead 
of Art imitating Nature, Nature imi- 
tates Art.. One of the proofs of his 
theory was the way the girls of Eng- 
land were growing like the girls of 
Burne-Jones, who had really more or 
less invented a new type of beauty. 
Never until Burne-Jones painted “The 
aolden Stairs’ and ‘‘Venus’s Mirror,” 
did one see in England those pale, 
dreamy faces, with the thick, cloudy 
hair growing low on the wide brow, 
the innocent gray eyes, set very far 
apart, the square, slightly prominent 
jaw, the long neck, upon which the 
head drooped languidly. Nature had 
assimilated a new idea, and was repro- 
ducing it. 

How can there be any question that 
fashions in beauty alter feature and 
figure? ‘The ideal of the early Victor- 
ian era is as extinct as the dodo. Those 
houris, whose faces adorned the Books 
of Beauty our grandmothers delighted 
in, are gone into the limbo of the un- 
known with their tiny, Cupid’s-bow 
mouths, their wide-opened, blue eyes, 
their drooping, silky ringlets, and their 
champagne-bottle shoulders. They 
were the ideal of their day—the ideal 
Bulwer had before his mental vision 
when he wrote “My Novel” and “The 
Caxtons;”’ that Thackeray saw when 
he created Rosie Mackenzie and Ame- 
lia; that Dickens tried to make us un- 
derstand and love in Agnes Wickfield 
and Bella Wilfer. They look to us now 
“insipid as the queen upon a card.” 


ee es 


A Modern Carol 





Oh, let us all be joyous 
° While we may. 
Though the scientists annoy us 
Every day. 
For they agitate the topic 
Of these creaittures microscopic 
Till we're getting misanthropic, 
Old and gray. 


So now to drown our sorrow 
t us try, 
Lest some microbe on the morrow 
Should draw nigh. 
Let the song and dancing thrill us, 
Let’s forget that a bacillus 
Hopes wiith all his heart to kill us 
By and by. 
—Washington ‘ Star.” 





Are Quick to See. 


Good Doctors Are Quick to See and Appre- 
ciate Real Merit in New Medicines. 


Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablets are a dis- 
covery of great value to the medical 
profession and the public. They are an 
unfailing specific in all cases of dys- 








pepsia and disordered digestion. 

Almost everybody's digestion is dis- 
ordered more or less, and the common- 
est thing they do for it is to take some 
one of the many so-called blood puri- 
fiers, which in many cases are merely 
strong cathartics. Such things are not 
needed. If the organs are in a clogged 
eondition, they need only a little help 
and they will right themselves. Cath- 
artics irritate the sensitive linings of 
the stomach and bowels and often do 
more harm than good. 

Purging is not what is needed. The 
thing to do is to put the food in condi- 
tion to be readily digested and assimi- 
lated. Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablets do 
this perfectly. They partly digest what 
is eaten and give the stomach just the 
help it needs. They stimulate the se- 
cretion and excretion of the digestive 
fluids and relieve the congested condi- 
tion of the glands and membranes. 
They put the whole digestive system 
in condition to do its work. When that 
is done you need take no more tablets, 
unless you eat what does not agree 
with you. Then take one or two tab- 
lets--give them needed help and you 
wilf have no trouble. 

It's a common-sense medicine and a 
common-sense trearment, and it will 
cure every time. Not only cure the 
disease, but cure the cause. Goes about 
it in a perfectly sensible and scientific 
way. 

We have testimonials enough to fill 
a book, but we don’t publish many of 
them. However: 

‘Mrs. E. M. Faith of Byrd’s Creek, 
Wis., says: “I have taken all the Tab- 
lets I got of you and they have done 
their work well in my case, for [ feel 
like a different person altogether. I 
don't doubt if I had not got them I 
should have been at rest by this time.” 

H. E. Willard, Onslow, Ia., says: 
“Mr. White of Canton was telling me 
of your byspepsia Tablets curing him 
of Dyspepsia, from which he had suf- 
fered for eight years. As Il am a suf- 
ferer myself, I wish you to send me a 
package by return mail.” 

Phil Brooks, Detroit, Mich., says: 
“Your dyspepsia cure has worked won- 
ders in my case. I suffered for years 
from dyspepsia, but am now entirely 
cured and enjoy life as I never have 
before. I gladly recommend them.” 

It will cost 50c to find out just how 
much Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablets will 
help you. Try them—that’'s the best 
way to decide. 

All druggists sell them. A little book 
on stomach diseases will be mailed free 
by addressing F, A, Stuart Company, 
Marshall, Mich. 





Defeated the Bicyclist. 





not at all an absurd com- 
mand on an ostrich farm. 
There these great birds are often har- 
nessed to a carriage, and make fairly 
good substitutes for horses. Although 
they cannot draw a heavy load, their 
speed is a recommendation. 

At Jacksonville, Florida, there is a 
bird named Oliver W. that can run a 
mile in two minutes and twenty-two 


73 G O and hitch up the ostrich,” is 
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will provide you with 
delicious soup to add 
to the menu. 


BOVRIL adds an 
incomparable flavor to 
gravies, stews, etc. 

If you have BOVRIL 
in the house you are 
prepared against any 
emergency. 

The best food for inva- 
lids. 
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seconds. His owners claim that he is 
more satisfactory than a horse because 
he eats less, never shies at anything, 
never runs away, and goes steadily at 
a good pace without laziness or fatigue. 

This particular ostrich appears to 
like his work. When the little carriage 
is brought out he comes running to- 
ward it at full speed, with both wings 
spread out, ready to have the harness 
put on. : 

On one occasion a cyclist tried to 
Pass Oliver W. on a_ long, smooth 
stretch of road. He came up behind 
the carriage, thinking to get ahead and 
escape the dust. Oliver W. thought 
differently. He threw his head high in 
the air, gave a flap with his wings, and 
went forward with a speed that aston- 
ished the cyclist. Putting forth more 
effort, the latter made another attempt 
to pass the ostrich, but the faster the 
pedals of the bicycle moved the faster 
sped the long legs of the bird. 

It so happened that the cyclist had a 
record as a fast rider, and to be dis- 
tanced by an ostrich was not to his 
liking. For two miles he tried to pass 
his feathered rival, but was. then 
obliged to give up the race, defeated. 

Some fast horses ‘have tried conclu- 
sions with Oliver W., who seems to 
like nothing better than testing their 
speed, starting slowly to make them 
think it easy to distance him, and then 
gradually increasing his pace. 





Literature. 





There was a man who wrote a book, 
And very well indeed it took; 
So then another man he went 
And wrote another book anent 
The man that wrote the book. 


But seeing this, another took 

The hint, and said: ‘‘ I cannot brook 
That others only should succeed!” 
And so he wrote a lengthy screed 
About the man that wrote about the 
man that wrote the book. 


To try to tell you all were vain, 

Because it is an endless chain. : 

—William Waliace Whitelock, in ‘* Smart 
Set.” 





Talking Dogs. 


OOD evidence of the power of com- 

G munication among our speech- 
less friends is given in the fol- 
lowing very human story told by a 
writer in the Boston ‘‘Herald:” 
“The fact that dogs have a way of 
communicating news to one another 
was demonstrated to me in a very sin- 
gular and amusing fashion about four 
years ago. It was in South Georgia, 
where as yet little provision is made 
for the comfort of domestic animals. 
One of these bitter nights, such as a 
cold wave often brings, I heard at our 
front door the unmistakable sounds of 
scratching and whining, and found 
upon opening two of my little neigh- 
borhood friends, a pug and a little ter- 
rier, asking admission. In the face of 
the cruel cold it wus granted them, and 
they were made welcome to share the 
comfortable quarters of my own two 
dogs. In the morning they took their 
departure; but how great was my as- 
tonishment to see them return the fol- 
lowing cold evening, this time accom- 
panied by a large Irish setter, who 
likewise wagged admission to the warm 
quarters of which he seemed to have 
knowledge. If there were any doubts 
as to whether these hospitable night 
lodgings were discussed among the 
shelterless dogs of the neighborhood, 
the doubts were removed on the third 
night, when my three tramps returned, 
their number still further increased by 
another pug and an old pointer. The 
mute but eloquent language of their 
wagging tails, the humble appeal in 
their sincere eyes ‘were at once amus- 
ing and pathetic. With my own two 
pets and these five tramps I had now 
seven dogs stretched out comfortably 
before my dining-room grate; but their 
irreproachable behavior and their many 
ingratiating ways had insured for them 
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a welcome at our house as long as the 
cold wave lasted, which was nearly a 
week. As soon as the cold subsided 
they returned no more.” 
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Are You an Appendicitter ? 





HE question that men in Kalama- 
zoo ask each other is not, ‘“‘Are 
you a Buffalo?” but, ‘Are you an 

Appendicitter?’”” The interrogatory is 
intended to elicit information as to 
Whether the person addressed is a 
member in good standing of the Kala- 
mazoo “Appendicitis Club.” A person 
who has had his vermiform appendix 
removed, of course, is not presumed to 
be eligible to membership in this club. 
As medical and surgical science has 
never been able to discover any use for 
the vermiform appendix in man’s ana- 
tomy, it is popularly understood that 
it was placed there principally for the 
benefit of the doctors. Many a poor but 
deserving young physician gets his 
Start in practice by removing a man’s 
vermiform appendix, and then remov- 
ing a good portion of the man’s estate 
afterward. The appendicitters in Kala- 
mazoo, however, have played a sharp 
turn on the mercenary doctors. Too 
many of them wanted to get rich out 
of this ‘fifth wheel of man’s anatomy.” 
They thave worked a corner in the ap- 
pendicitis crop. Seven hundred persons 
have formed an organization to pro- 
tect their collective vermiform appen- 
dices from the knives of mercenary 
surgeons, who desire to carve their way 
to fame and fortune in one short hour. 
The doctor who breaks into this ver- 
miform combine--this community of in- 
testinal interests—will have to accept 
the tariff of the association. There will 
be no more fancy fees for cutting out 
the vermiform appendix in Kalamazoo. 
The poor as well as the rich can have 
appendicitis in the famous celery town. 
Doctors and nurses will be paid reason- 
able fees from the funds of the club. 
The Kalamazoo idea is a good one, and 
likely to spread. 





Is the Violet a Nun? 





The Violet may be a nun, 
But for all her veil and vows, 

I’ve seen—shall I say with surprise?— 
Rather more than the convent allows. 


I've seen—shall I say with surprise?— 
This novice of blossoms caressed, 
And right under the abbess’ eyes, 
To a Bachelor's Buttons close pressed. 
—CHARLES HENRY WEBB. 





An Embarrassing Honor. 





The obsequiousness of those who hope 
to advance themselves by being ex- 
ceedingly polite to their superiors in 
office sometimes assumes an amusing 
aspect. 

A certain head of a government de- 
partment was invited, says a daily pa- 
per, to dine with others at a table with 
a cabinet minister. During the dinner 
the former, who happened to be placed 
between a door and a window, and had 
said nothing at all, began to sneeze. 

“Are you taking cold, Mr. Brown?” 
asked the cabinet minister. 

“I believe I have that honor and 
pleasure,” answered Mr, Brown, bow- 
ing very respectfully. 





Liver Troubles. 





Life Full of Misery to Sufferers From 
This Trouble. 





Its Symptoms Made Manifest by a Coated 
Tongue, Bad Breath, Bad Taste in 
the Mouth and Pains Extend- 
ing to the Shoulders. 

(From the Brockville ‘‘Recorder.’’) 

Sufferers from liver troubles find life 
one of almost constant misery, grow- 
ing worse and worse unless prompt 
steps and the proper remedy be taken 
to restore the organ to its natural con- 
dition. Mrs. Joseph Leclaire of Brock- 
ville was such a sufferer, but has been, 
happily, released from the trouble by 
the only medicine known to thoroughly 
restore this important organ to its 
normal condition once disease has fas- 
tened upon it. To a reporter Mrs. Le- 
claire willingly gave her story for pub- 
lication. She said: “For a long time I1 
suffered severely from complications of 
the liver and dyspepsia. I would awake 
in the morning with pains under my 
shoulders and in my stomach. My 
tongue was heavily coated, and I had 
a horrible taste in my mouth, espe- 
cially on arising in the morning. Il 
was constipated, and at times my head 
would ache so badly that I could 
scarcely let it rest on the pillow. There 
Was such a burning sensation in my 
stomach at times that it felt as though 
there was a coal of fire in it. The pain 
was especially severe after eating, and 
for months my life was one of misery. 
A friend advised me to take Dr. Wil- 
liams’ Pink Pills, and [I did so. After 
using the first box, there was a mater- 
ial improvement, and in the course of 
a few weeks longer I felt that I was 
completely cured. My tongue was 
cleared, the bad taste left my mouth, 
the pains disappeared, and I am as well 
as ever I was. Before taking the pills 
I suffered from bronchitis at times, but 
it has never since troubled me. I can 
recommend Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills to 
anyone who suffers as I did.” 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills restore 
health and strength by making new, 
rich, red blood, thus strengthening ev- 
ery organ in the body. They do not act 
merely upon the symptoms, as ordinary 
medicines do, but go directly to the 
root of the trouble. In this way they 
cure such diseases as liver and, kidney 
troubles, rheumatism, paralysis, St. 
Vitus’ dance, heart troubles, sick head- 
aches, anaemia, and the irregularities 
that make the lives of so many women 
one of constant misery. Do not be per- 
suaded to take any substitute; see that 
the full name “Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills 
for Pale People” is on the wrapper 
around every box. If in doubt, the pills 
will be sent postpaid at 50 cents a box 
or six boxes for $2.50, by addressing the 
Dr. Williams Medicine Company, 
Brockville, Ont. 





The Conqueror, 





I clung to the feet of Fame 
And she scorned to look at me, 
So I rose and flung off my shame, 
And lo! I was taller than she. 
—F. V. LEWES. 





On His Own. 





“While I was engaged to her she 
made me give up drinking, smoking 
and golf. Last of all, I gave up some- 
thing on my own account.” “What was 
that?’ “The girl.”—"‘Judge.”’ 
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Feed Your “Tea-Pot” on 





SALADA" 


Ceylon Tea-Leaves and an infusion in “ Perfec- 


tion” will result. 


SEALED LEAD PACKETS ONLY 25c., 30c., 40c., 50c. and 60c. Per Ib. 














COKE 
Dandruff 
Cure 


The Purest, the Best and the 
Most Effective of Hair Tonics 


A guaranteed cure for Dandruff no 
matter how severe. 


Entirely free from grease, sulphur or 
nitrates of any kind. 


SOLD BY DRUGGISTS 








What Did the Fakir Do? 


— 


ONDERFUL stories are told 
of the powers of the Hindu 
fakirs. Careful attention to 
their tricks has not dis- 
covered their secret with 

any certainty, but Captain James Par- 
ker, the English traveler, who has just 
returned from a tour of India, gives it 
as his belief that hypnotism is the 
means by which they accomplish ‘their 
most startling iNusions. One incident 


which he describes seems to bear out } 


his view. 

The trick which is acknowledged to 
be the greatest of these Hindu mystic 
performances, says Captain Parker, 
and ‘the one that has been described 
by trustworthy persons too often to be 
doubted, is the one in which the fakir 
throws a ball of twine into the air 
above him, until it disappears from 
sight. The loose end of the string he 
holds in his hand, and after the boy 
assistant has climbed up the string un- 
til he, too, is out of sight, the fakir 
himself follows, with a knife between 
his teeth. 

The spectators, surprised when both 
boy and man climb out of sight, are 
horrified when the boy’s severed head, 
arms and legs, followed by the trunk, 
fall to the ground, and the man slides 
down close behind. Their astonishment 
is increased when the fakir gathers the 
severed members and restores the boy 
to life. 

Well, I saw this performance once, 
and once I didn’t see it; and the latter 
experience was more wonderful than 
the other. I had some London friends 
visiting me, and after having left them 
for a few minutes on the veranda of 
my bungalow, I saw, as I was return- 
ing, the same fakir and his assistant, 
whom I had seen perform the trick, 
standing about forty feet in front of 
my friends, apparently preparing to 
begin a performance. As I was about 
as far behind the natives as my friends 
were in front of them, and had not 
been observed, I stood quietly where I 
was. 

The man placed a drawn knife be- 
tween his teeth; took the usual ball of 
twine in his right hand, made a motion 
as if throwing it into the air, and 
then stood perfectly quiet. My friends 
on the veranda were looking into the 
upper air with astonishment on their 
faces, which in a minute turned to a 
look of horror as their eyes came back 
to the ground. In another minute their 
countenances lighted up with pleasure, 
and they applauded roundly. 

They could not say enough about the 
wonderful performance they had seen, 
and they were astonished beyond mea- 
sure when I told them I had been as 
near the fakir as they, and had seen 
nothing of what had so wonderfully 
impressed them. 

If that was not hypnotism, what was 
it? 





An Expensive Luxury. 





Mr. O'Toole (entering doctor's office) 
—Shure, docther, Oi think Oi hov ap- 
pindicitis. Dr. Smith—Nonsense, man! 
You haven’t money enough for that. 
“Judge.” 





Supply Limited. 





“This is tough luck,” said Ham, 
mournfully, as he leaned out over the 
side of the ark. “‘What’s wrong now?” 
queried Shem. ‘Why, all this water to 
fish in,’ replied Ham, “and only two 
fishin’ worms on board.""—Ohio “State 
Journal.” 


Good If True. 

“Do you know why our Chinese wo- 
men have small feet?’’ asked Charlie 
York. “It is so that they will stay at 
home. We don't like our wives to gad 
about the streets. We don’t like strange 
men to stare at them. For though 
these men may say nothing unpleasant, 
yet they are apt to look our women 
deep in the eyes, and a Chinaman holds 
that in an interchange of such looks 
there is something harmful. There- 
fore the tiny, maimed feet, which will 
not admit of walking without fatigue 
and pain. At first, thousands of years 
ago, women knew why their feet were 
maimed and they were angry. Then 





HREDDED 
WHEAT 
BISCUIT 


Has the Endorsation 
of all Thinking Men, 


G. W. Wright, Professor of Phy- 
sics and Chemistry, Meadville 
High School, Meadville, Pa., gives 
the following endorsement: “We 
have been users of your Shredded 
Wheat Biscuit for some time and 
are greatly pleased with its many 
estimable qualities; it has an unde- 
niably great food value, it possesses 
those ‘staying qualities’ that are 
so often lacking in the popular 
cereal foods.” 


_—s™~ 


volredded Wheat Biscuit. 


For Sale by all Grocers 





O’Keefe’s Special 


Turn It 
Upside Down 


—DRINKS IT ALL 
—NO DREGS 
—NOT CARBONATED 
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The success attained 
in the short time this 
Ale aas been before the 
public is unprecedented 

A single trial will 
convince. 

Te be had at all hotels and dealers 


The O'KEEFE BREWERY CO. of Teronte 


Limited 
REL DANCERS APRIL ELIE BENE OTERO OES 








they forgot the reason of the custom 
and they regarded it as a fashion they 
had themselves created. So they look 
upon it now, and the smaller their feet 
the prouder they are. We, their hus- 
bands, chuckle and say nothing. For 
we are wiser than you European and 
American men.” 


Ce en 


Guest (impatiently)—Say, waiter, how 
long have you been employed here? 
Waiter—’ Bout a week, sah. Guest—Oh, 
is that all! Then I must have given 
my order to some other waiter.—Chica- 
go “Daily News.” 





Florida, Summerville and Charleston, 
S.C., Pinehurst and Asheville, N.C., 
and other Winter Resorts of the 
SUNNY SOUTHLAND best reached 
via SOUTHERN RAILWAY 


From Washington, D.C. The Southern 
Railway owns and operates over 8,000 
miles of road, and has out of Washing- 
ton daily six (6) fast through trains, 
composed of Pullman sleeping cars, 
dining cars and day coaches. Direct 
connection made at Washington with 
both morning and evening ‘trains from 
Western New York and Pennsylvania. 
The Southern Railway is the route of 
the “Southern’s Palm Limited” and the 
“Washington & Southwestern Limited,” 
the most magnificent trains operated in 
the South; offering to the ‘tourist and 
traveling public complete service and 
fast schedules. For full particulars, 
copies of Winter Homes and Battle- 
fleld folders, Charleston Exposition 
pamphlets, rates, schedule information, 
etc., call on nearest ticket agent, or 
write L. S. Brown, General Agent, 
Southern Railway, Washington, D.C. 
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of the 
status of music in Toronto 


VERY fair estimate 
appeared recently in the 
“News” from the pen of Mr. 
A. S. Vogt. In the course of 
his remarks Mr. Vogt admits 
that the weakest feature of 
musical life in Toronto is orchestral 
music, in which field of effort “we are 
lamentably deficient.” He finds reason, 
however, for congratulation in the ad- 
vanced efficiency of our choral socie- 
ties. “In choral work,” he says, “the 
outlook has always been more encour- 
aging. Being an English community, 
it. is not surprising that our greatest 
advancement in public effort has been 
in a line with the traditional order ot 
things in England.” In my opinion, it 
is precisely this exclusive devotion to 
the cultivation of choral music that 
constitutes an obstacle to the catholic 
development of music in this city. All 
foreign critics are agree d that the cult 
of oratorio has done more than any- 
thing else to retard the national devel- 
opment of music on broad lines in the 
Old Country. Many thoughtful Eng- 
lish musical authorities have admitted 
the force of the statement. In Toronto 
we are confronted with the danger of 
our musical life becoming altogether 
too narrow, owing to the undue atten- 
tion paid to choral music on the one 
hand, and the comparative neglect of 
the study of every instrument except 
the pianoforte. I do not wish to be 
understood to belittle the efforts of our 
choral societies during the past thirty 
vears, but it is a patent fact that of 
late there has been a tendency, so far 
as oratorio is concerned, to be content 
to ring the changes between the ‘‘Mes- 
siah”’ and the “Redemption.” The old 
spirit of enterprise W hich led the Phil- 
harmon: Stciety to produce a regular 
succession of new works seems to have 
died with that organization. W ith re- 
gard to the orchestra, really the most 
important educational factor in musical 
life, we shall not emerge from our de- 
plorably backward condition until our 
citizens of means show sufficient pub- 
lic spirit and love of art to subscribe 
the money for the financial backing 
which must be the pre-requisite in the 
establishment of an efficient orchestral 
organization. Mr. A. Ss. Vogt in his 
article has shown altogether too much 
modesty in his reference to the Men- 
delssohn Choir, which has done incal- 
culable service in demonstrating what 
finished choral singing ought to be, 
and which is acknowledged very gen- 
erally to be one of the leading vocal 
societies on the continent. 


*« 
The long-looked-for “Florodora,” 
comic operetta by Leslie Stuart, was 
given its initial performance here at 


the Princess Theater on Monday night 
and has been drawing immense audi- 
ences all the week. Without making 
any musical pretensions to be above 
its genre, it is a light, bright and tasty 
production, uniformly tuneful, with a 
strong English flavor about its music 
and lyrics. ‘“‘Florodora” is Mr. Stuart’s 
first effort in the comic opera line, and 
he may be congratulated on the suc- 
cess of his maiden essay in this field. 
It is a pity that the company at the 
Princess Theater is not stronger in solo 
singers. Their deficiency in this re- 
spect detracts to some extent from the 
enjoyment of the work, excellent as is 
the production in the matter of staging, 
in beauty of dressing and in the 
strength and material of the womens 
chorus. There is not a male soloist who 
has a voice of mediocre merit, although 
the principal songs for the male lead- 
a smooth and expres- 
ng and a good quality 
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sive style of 
of voice e solo singer, in fact, 
who has ly | tensions to the pos- 
session of a voice is Maude Lambert, the 
Dolores, who has a strong, vibrant so- 
prano of dramati timbre, fairly true 
and even. One has reason to compiain, 
too, of the non-fulfill it of the pro- 
mise made in the advance notices that 
the company would bring here an or- 
chestra of twenty members. Instead, 
the ordinary orchestra of the theater 
was utilized few players added 
who were brous the company. 
The il or ) g unfamiliar 
with the ui-, veren tual y ata dis- 
1dvantag This was noticeable in the 
rccompaniment of the opening number, 
the figure very blurred 
and ragged The popular hit of the 
v i vas made vith the famous 
louble sextett Tell Me, Pretty Maid- 
en.” for six men and six women, a com- 
position in which the 
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leverne of the workmanship. This 
dank have been given an additional lat 
re-demand Other distinctively taking | pr 
Dolores and Abercoed the sentimental ut 
song Under the Shade f the Palms,” | 1 
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The costumes were charming and the 
scenery beautiful. 
* 

Mr. Whitney Mockridge and his Eng- 
lish concert company appeared at the 
Massey Hall on Friday of last week 
before a fair-sized audience. The Ca- 
nadian tenor was in excellent voice 
and, if anything, sings better than he 
ever did. Mr. Mockridge’s singing is 
chiefly remarkable for suave quality of 
voice, finished phrasing and pure in- 
tonation. The emotional element is not 
much in evidence in ‘his renderings, and 
he gives the impre son of alway: being 
too conscious of his method to show 
spontaneity or fervor of expression. 
For this reason, perhaps, while his ef- 


forts always command respect, they 
do not arouse much enthusiasm. His 
principal programme numbers’ were 


Goring Thomas’s “‘O Vision Entranc- 


ing,’’ in which he has often been heard 
here, and “Be Thou Faithful,’’ from 
“St. Paul.’”’ His assistants were Miss 


Gertrude Maxted, a light soprano of 
acceptable attainments, who gave the 
hackneyed ‘Il Bacio’ of Arditi, and 
Cowen’s familiar “The Swallows,” in 
both of which she won a popular suc- 
cess, and Mr. Gerald Walenn, a solo 
violinist of sterling talent and techni- 
cal capability, whose contributions in- 
cluded such virtuoso pieces as Sara- 
sate’s “Ziguernerwiesen” and the Cho- 
pin-Sarasate “Nocturne.” Mrs. Whitney 
Mockridge was the accompanist, and 
in addition to filling that office very 
faithfully, joined Mr. Walenn in a duet 
movement for piano and violin by Ed- 
ward Schuett, which proved an inter- 
esting feature of the programme. Miss 
Maxted and Mr. Mockridge were also 
heard in a couple of duets. The solo- 
ists were given several recalls, and on 
the whole the concert was cordially re- 
ceived. 
* 

The choir of Carlton Street Methodist 
Church gave a very creditable perform- 
ance on the evening of January 23 of 
the well-known cantata “Ruth.” The 
church was crowded by a very appre- 
ciative gathering, and the choir, under 
the direction of Mr. J. M. Sherlock, 
won mary hon rsty their accurate and 
well-shaded singing. The Sherlock Male 
Quartette, Miss Hilda Richardson, vio- 
loncellist, and Mr. Charles Eggett, or- 
ganist, contributed to the opening mis- 
cellaneous part of the programme, win- 
ning distinct successes in their respec- 
tive numbers. 

* : 

In estimating the value of the or- 
chestra, as compared with the chorus, 
as an educational agency, it must be 
noted that a first-class orchestra can 
produce two or three dozen high-class 
compositions in a single season, simply 
because only a few rehearsals are re- 
quired for each concert. With a chorus, 
which must of necessity be composed 
mainly of amateurs, it takes practically 
a whole season to prepare a single work 
of any dimensions, or one prograrname 
of miscellaneous excerpts. 

+ 

Miss Mabel Hicks, pianist, and Mr. 
Frank C. Smith, violinist, were greeted 
by a very large audience last Saturday 
on the occasion of their joint recital in 
the Nordheimer Hall. Miss Hicks is an 
executant of more than average pow- 
ers, and Mr. Smith showed by his per- 
formance that he may be ranked 
among our prominent concert violin- 
ists, both in regard to technical equip- 
ment and sterling quality of tone. The 
programme was an interesting one, in- 
cluding works by Grieg, Schumann, 
Moszkowski, Rachmaninoff, Wienlaw- 
ski, Haydn, Brahms, and Scharwenka. 
The assisting artists were Miss Hilda 
Richardson, ‘cello, and Mr. Oscar Wen- 
borne and Miss Emily Findlay, vocal- 
ists, who added greatly to the enjoy- 
ment of the programme. 

* 

Master Frank Clegg, the clever boy 
soprane, has been successful enough to 
obtain several New York engagements, 
and leaves for that metropolis with 
Mrs. Clegg on Tuesday next. He sang 
“Ave Maria’’ very prettily at St. Mich- 
ael’s Catheeral on Sunday last. 

* 

The third concert of the Conserva- 
tory of Music String Quartette on Sat- 
urday evening last was attended by a 
large representation of lovers of Classi- 
cal chamber music. The compositions 
presented included Mozart's beautiful 
quartette in D minor (three move- 
ments), Mendelssohn’s popular quar- 
tette in E flat major, op. 12 (the whole 
work), and two movements from God- 
ard’s trio for and strings, in 
which the piano taken by Miss 
Jessie Perry. These works were given 
a very careful rendering, and the quar- 
tette never showed to better advantage 
in the ensemble. Miss Lena Hayes was 


piano 


was 






solo violinist and Mr. Oscar Wenborne 
vocalist, each obtaining enthusiastic 
recognition, 

« 

Mr. Clarence Lucas’s latest cantata 
is receiving praise from all quarters 
Signor Polleri of the Conservatory of 
Genoa writes the composer congratu- 

ing him on his latest ‘“‘magnificent” 
production M. Saint-Saens, the emin- 
nt French composer, sends congratu- 

ons in a similar strain. Mme. Al- 
vani has requested Mr. Lucas to com- 
se for her. Mr. Forsyth of Toronto 
Lucas, says: “I can 


in a letter to Mr 
i hold up my hands with delight 


‘At last Canada has produced 











“i musical composer.’”’ Of the 
a Mr. Forsyth says: “It is one of 
vel the most beautiful things I have ever 
o1 heard—a perfect gold mine of lovely 
n,”’ | melody and masterly writing.” 
of x 
1 Mr. William G. Armstrong, Toronto’s 
lever 3 baritone, scored another 
n vocal succe in Amsterdam, N.Y. The 
\ “Senti eaks of his work in these 
ore “Mr. W. G. Armstrong of To- 
ro! Canada, the possessor of a reé 
( I bl yet sweet baritone 
it f \ uced and sang the 
much Stein Song,’ b Bullard So raptur- 

t rus is he received that it was ne 

} rye eS fo him to respond with the 
ed Sone of Thanksgiving,’ by Allitson 
« 
Mrs. Julie Wyman has been filling 
WN neert engagements in the following 
rte I es, and has met with great suc 
[sa S ) r, Boulder, Rochester, Fre- 
r oO ( ind, Pittsburg, and also 
vith the Ce i Society, Boston 
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is fixed for the Guild Hall, Tuesday 
February 11 it 8 p.m Miss Hilda 
I hardson Miss Constance 
Veitch, piano; Mr. F. Cc. $ 

i Mr. W. J. A rnal 
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‘““Mme. Charlotte Maconda, at her con- 
cert last night, under the auspices of 
the Ladies’ Choral Society, gave a 
varied and highly pleasing programme 
of eighteen numbers that demon- 
strated her versatility as a singer. Her 
voice is a clear, limpid, flexible ‘so- 
prano, sweet and sympathetic, and pos- 
sessed of good dramatic vigor and 
power. It is under most admirable 
control, and the tones are clear, round 
and full, from the lowest to the high- 
est note.”—Sacramento, Cal., “Bee.” 
Mme. Maconda re-appears in Toronto 
with the Male Chorus Club on Febru- 
ary 66 ; 
* 

Mr. J. Coates Lockhart, who has re- 
cently arrived in Toronto with the in- 
tention of making his abode here, will 
be a decided acquisition to the teachers 
and singers of the city. He won a two 
years’ free scholarship with the Lon- 
don (Eng.) Conservatory of ‘Music, and 
has been subsequently singing as tenor 
with the Castle Square Opera Company 
and the Metropolitan Grand English 
Opera Company-of New York. He was 
formerly principal tenor of the Ho- 
garth Opera Company of London, Eng., 
and has a repertory of 45 operas. He 
is strongly endorsed by Mr. Shake- 
speare, the famous vocal teacher, and 
has also studied under Signor Agra- 
monte of New York. As a concert vo- 
calist he is favorably known both in 
the United States and Canada. 

* 

A crowded house was seen at the 
vocal recital given at the Toronto 
Junction College of Music by Mr. Ar- 
thur Blight on January 23. Mr. Blight, 
who is principal of the vocal depart- 
ment, was enthusiastically received. 
He gave a selection of songs by Chad- 
wick, Stanford, Sullivan, Granier, 
Boehm, closing with the prologue to “I 
Pagliacci.” He sang with his accus- 
tomed finish and ability. He was as- 
sisted by Miss Mary Mellish, violinist, 
a former pupil of Hans Sitt, Leipsic, 
who showed herself a clever executant, 
and Miss Dorothea Davis, a piano pu- 
pil of Miss Macmillan, who made her 
debut on this occasion and made a very 
favorable impression by her brilliant 
p'ay:ng of Vogrich's “Staccato Caprice” 
and Pauer’s “Cascade.’”’ She was en- 
cored after each 


number, and was 
presented with a beautiful bouquet of 
roses. CHERUBINO. 








Had Lame Back for Eight Years. 


The Terrible Experience of a Nova Scotia 
Gentleman, and How He Was Cured. 








After Such a Long Period of Suffering He 
is Entirely Restored to Good! Health 
by Dodd’s Kidney Pills—He is Wery 
Grateful. 


Bridgewater, N.S., Jan. 27.—(Special.) 
—Mr. John S. Morgan, a prominent 
man of this place, has had a terrible 
time with his back for eight years, but 
now he is receiving the congratulations 
of his friends on his complete and sat- 
isfactory recovery. 

To look at Mr. Morgan to-day one 
would never suspect that he had been 


_the victim of so much torture, and for 


such a long time, and yet from his own 
statement the pain he has endured 
must have been something awful. He 
says: 

“For eight years I ‘have suffered the 
most severe pain in my back. I had 
gradually grown worse till at last I 
was completely crippled up. 

“T heard of Dodd’s Kidney Pills as a 
remedy for Lame Back, but as I had 
tried so many things without any bene- 
fit I was beginning to lose all faith in 
anything. However, I decided to try 
them, and I can truthfully say I am 
heartily glad I did so, for they cured 
me. 

“T had run down in weight to about 
140 pounds, but during the time I was 
using the Pills (I used in all about 
twenty boxes) I regained about 23 
pounds. 

“Of course I realized my danger, and 
when I found that Dodd’s Kidney Pills 
were helping me I stuck right close to 
them after commencing till I was per- 
fectly ‘well again.” 

Everyone who knows 
knows that he means every word he 
Says, and much interest has been 
aroused by the publication of his state- 
ment. 

Dodd’s Kidney Pills are well known 
to be a sure cure for all cases of Lame 
Back and Kidney Trouble. 


Mr. Morgan 





J, COATES LOCKHART 


BALLAD TENOR and VOCAL TEACHER 
Two years under Wm. Shakespeare, 
Operas directed and produced. 
studio—14 Bond Street, 
(2 doors south of St. Michael’s Hospital). 
Toronto College of Music. 


DONALD C MacGREGOR, 
BARITONE 


Soloist Central Presbyterian Church. 


**He has a magnificent voice, a ring in it 
like a sweet-toned bell, a fine presence and a 
happy manner.”—Renfrew “ Mercury.” 

Residence—1 Vermont Ave., Toronto. 


MISS A. JEAN SHAW 


TEACHER OF VOICE CULTURE 


Papil of Mr. W. Elliott Haslam, Mr. D. Ross, 
Mr. W. Y. Archibald. 


Studio— 16 St. Joseph Street. 


M. G. ARMSTRONG 
Baritone Solotst and Vocal Teacher 
Concert, Oratorio and Recital. Baritone soloist 
Carlton Street Methodist Church, and of the 
famous Sherlock Male Quartette. Pupil of 
Wm. Shakspeare and Alberto Randegger, Lon- 
don, Eng.. and of Van Reinoltz, Paris. 
Studio—Room 8, Nordheimer’s, Toronto. 


HATTIE MORSE HAMBURGER 


OF BOSTON 
READER... 


Drawing-Room Recitals, Church and Con 
cert Engagements. 212 JARVIS STREET. 
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MRS. JULIE WYMAN 
TONE PRODUCTION 


AND 
ARTISTIC SINGING. 


Concerts. Oratorios. 
Address—87 Gloucester Street. 


MR. H. M. FIELD 


PIANIST 


Musical Studio— 


26 Grassi Strasse, 
Il Etage, Leipzig. 





wn vou [MABEL S, HICKS 


CONCERT PIANISTE AND TEACHER 


Pupil of Dr. Edward Fisher and Prof. M. 
Hambourg. 


Address-—-57 Wilson Avenue, Parkdale, 



















Song Recitals. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT 





incorporates TORONTO won. c.w ALLan 


OF MUSIC 


COLLEGE STREET. 


DR. EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 


THE BEST EQUIPMENT AND FACILITIES 
AND STRONGEST FACULTY IN CANADA. 


SPRING TERM OPENS FEB. | 


SCHOOL of LITERATURE and EXPRESSION 
MavupeE Masson, Principal. 


NEW CALENDARS AND SYLLABUS 


“Only those are qualified to teach the art of 
clinging who themselves are artistic singers.”— 
OsSsint. r 


R. RECHAB TANDY, Solo Tenor Concert Artist in 
Oratorio Ballad, Concerts and Recitals, 
Vocal Instruction in Voice Production, Expres- 
sion and Artistic Singing, Address—The Con- 
eervatory of Music, Toronto, Ontario, Canada. 


W. Y. ARCHIBALD 


TENOR 
Teacher of Voice Culture 


Pupil of Prof. A. A. North 
Studio—Nordheimer’s. 


ARTHUR: BLIGHT 


CONCERT BARITONE 
Principal Vocal Department Toronto Junc 
tion College of Music. Vocal Instructor 
Metropolitan School of Music. Soloist Old St. 


Andrew’s Church. 
Room 1, Nordheimer’s. 


Stadio— 
ADAM DOCKRAY 













TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC, LIMITED 
In affiliation with the University of Toronto. 


F. H. TorRINGTON, Musical Director. 


-NEW TERM BEGINS FEBRUARY Iist— 
Pupils may enter at any time. 
Examinations, February 14th—15tb. 


SCHOOL of EXPRESSION— 
H. N. SHaw, B.A , Principal. 


PHYSICAL CULTURE—Miss M. HALL. 
NEW SYLLABUS AND CALENDAR. 


Hilda Richardson 


London, Eng- 
SOLO CELLIST AND TEACHER 


Toronto College of Music, Pembroke Street. 
165 Carlton Street. ‘ 


Mrs. Ryan-Burke 


VOICE CULTURE 
Vocal Directress at Loretto Abbey. 
Torento Conservatory of Music 


MISS MARY HEWITT SMART 
..»- SOPRANO... 





TENOR VOICE CULTURE AND PIANO 
Teacher of Singing Vocal Directress Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby. Vocal Teacher St. Mai t’s_ Col- 
Studio—Room N, Yonge Street Arcade. lege, Toronto. Studio—Room U 
Residence—79 Charles Street. el., north, 2056. Yonge Street Arcade. 








W. J. McNALLY 


TEACHER OF PIANO-PLAYING 
At Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


Organist and Choirmaster Central Presbyterian 
Church. —250 Major Street. 


MISS ADELE FLEURY 


| VIOLINIST 


(Pupil of Sitt, Wirth, Witek and Remy) 
Pupils received either at Toronto College of 
Music or at 399 Huron Street. 
Engagements accepted for concerts. 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 

Will receive re and concert engagements. 
Instructor of 'Varsity Barjo, Mandolin and 
Guitar Clubs. Teacher Toronto College of 
Music, Bishop Strachan School, Presbyterian 
Ladies’ College. ; 

Studio: Daytime, at Nordheimer’s; Even- 
ings, College of Music. 


MISS FRANCES WORLD, 


SOPRANO 
Concert and @ratorio. 


For terms and dates address W. F. TASKER, 
Toronto. 


O. FORSYTH 
* (Director Metropolitan School of Music) 
Receives pupils at any time—professional, 
advanced and amateur—in piano technics, 
ponents and musical interpretation. 
‘armony, etc. 
Studio for private _lessons—Nordheimer,s 
King Street East, Toronto. 


J W. F. HARRISON 


Organist 
Church, 


EDWARD BARTON 


ENGLISH VOICE TRAINER, 


VOCAL STUDIO: 
681 Spadina Ave. 


MR. J. M. SHERLOCK 


TEACHER OF SINGING 
Choirmaster Carlton Street Methodist Church. 
Director of the famous Sherlock Male Quar- 
tette, whose complete evening’s programmes 
always please and please all. 

Room 5, NORDHEIMER’S, TORONTO, CAN. 











Scientific Voice Development and 
ARTISTIC SINGING 


R. THOS. STEELE 


Accredited pupil of the late Madam Seiler of 
en, and KE. A. Hayes of New York 
and Paris. Voices tested and analyzed free. 

Studio—Room 2, 57 King West. 


W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O, 


(Organist and Choirmaster All Saints’ Church) 
Teacher of Piano, Organ and Theory 
Harmony Lessons by correspondence. Pupils 
prepared for University and College examina- 
tions. Toronto College of Music. 

273 Wellesley Street. 














FOR CONCERTS, Etc. 


MISS EDITH SPRING 


SOLO VIOLINIST 


For terms, etc,, address—J. W. Baumann, 
Studio 3, Nordheimer's. 


W. J. A. CARNAHAN 


BARITONE 
Guelph Herald—“ Undoubtedly he is one of 
the greatest baritones in Canada, and his 
} aye onet peels bee nie ene yd on 
e continent.” ress— ti 
Toronto. Telephone—Main 2226. _ 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 
d Lead 
Methodist Churoh Fn gaa > 


Vocal Teacher of Moulton Ladies’ College, 
Toronto, and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


130 Seaton Street, Toronto. 


FRANK S. WELSMAN 
PIANO VIRTUOSO AND TEACHER 


Puy of Prof. Krause, Prof. Schreck and 
Richard Hofmann, 
32 Madison Avenue, or Toronto College of 
Music, also at Miss Veals’ School, St. Mar- 
garet’s College and Havergal College. Tel. 3391 


MR. A. S. VOGT 


Teacher in the Advanced Grades of Piano 
Playing 
Address— Toronto Conservatory of Music 
331 Bloor Street West. 


MRS. H. W. PARKER 


A.T.C.M. 


SOPRANO 

Opera, Oratorio, Concerts and Recitals. In 

structress of Vocal Art. Address— 
Conservatory of Music, Toronto, 


HENRY §. SAUNDERS 








and Choirmaster 
Musical Director of 


Ladies’ College, Whitby. ‘ 

and ae at Toronto mservatory of Musio, 

aren School, and Miss Veal’s School. 
18 : - Roeedale, 


bar Road 








High-Class Artists Supplied for Concert, Recital 
Oratorio and Opera. 67 Duke Séreet. 


J. D. A. TRIPP 
Piano Virtuoso and Teacher 


Pupil of Moszkowski, Stepanoff and 
peony gue 


Studio—Toronto Conservatory of Music 


For terms and dates for concerts and recitals 
apply to— W. F. Tasker, Toronto. 














Miss ELLA WALKER 
DRAMATIC SOPRANO 
OPEN FOR CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS 
For terms and dates apply to— 
. F. Tasker, Toronto. 


M® RECHAB TANDY 


TENOR 
For Concert, Oratorio, Recital, For terms 
and dates address— W. F. Tasker, Toronto, 


FRANK E. BLACHFORD 


oo VIOLINIST... 

















VIOLONCEL 
Lately returned from Leipzig, Germany. Open =) o © LIST 
for concert enga ements durin season 1901-02, | CONCERTS MUSICALES PUPILS 
udio at 168 Carlton Street or 
T ’ ; Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
Addren~W. 0. fae Fee — oF 275 Palmerston Avenue. 








Miss H. M. MARTIN, Mus. Bac. 
PIANO — Pupil of Mr. H. M. Field. 
SINGING— Pupil of Mr. W. E. Haslam. Teacher 


College of Music, Havergal College and Sb. 
Monica s School. —24 St. om Street. 


HERR EUGEN WOYCKE 
PIANOFORTE—HARMONY 


(Advanced and Ordinary Instruction) 
639 Spadina Avenue 639 
M® and Mrs. A. B. JURY 
Pupils Taken 


Piano, Organ and Voice Culture 
dResience and Studio— 58 Alexander Street 


MISS LOIS WINLOW 


Pupil of Anton Hekking, Berlin, Germany. 
SOLO 'CELLIST 


Concert engagements and a limited number of 
pupils accepted. Studio—264 Seaton St. For 
terms and dates apply to W. F. Tasker, Toronto. 


MISS BEATRICE HOLMES 


READER 


Monologues, Scenes, Readings, Recitals, 
Concerts, and Drawing-Room Entertainments. 
A limited number of pupils accepted. Apply 
to— W. F. Tasker, Musical Bureau. 




















Miss JENNIE E. WILLIAMS, A.T.C.M. 
Soprano. Gold Medallist Toronto Con- 
servatory of Music, 191. Will also accept en- 
gagements as accompanist and solo pianist. 
Apply to W. F’. Tasker, Toronto, or address 
635 Spadina avenue, 


H. KLINGENFELD, 


@ VIOLINIST ~ 


Residence—117 Pembroke 8 
Studio—At Nordheimers 


For terms and dates for concerts and recitals 
apply to— W. F. Tasker, Toronto, 








M?ss EMILY FINDLAY, A.T.C.M. 
SOPRANO 


Concert Engagements. Pupils Accepted. 346 
Markham 8t., or Toronto Conservatory of Music 


LOYD N. WATKINS 
Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and Zither 
Conservatory of Music, Ontario Ladies’ Col 
lege, Whitby. Church Street, 











ISS CARTER 


TEACHER OF THE PIANO 
380 Brunswick Ave, 


DONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIAN© 


Toronto Conservavory of Music, Westbourne 
School and Upper Canada College 
EO. D. ATKINSON 
Pupil of Mr, F. 8. Welsman. 
Teacher ef Piano, Organ and Theory at Toronto 
College of Music and St. Andrew’s College. 
118 Harbord Street. 


Ch rystal Brown 


CONCERT TENOR 


Residence 35 Bellevue Avenue. 
Studio—Room 67 Arcade. 
or W. F. Tasker, manager, Toronto 








Address— 


MASTER 


Ge) FRANK U, LEGG 


( High Class Humorist 


STAMMERING Easily [Mastered 


PROF, DAVID G,. &. CONNERY, M.A. 
4 Rose Avenue, City, 


Public speaking taught. Recital engage- 
ments accepted. 31.50 buys the best book on 
speaking. After dinner speeches, latest and 
best selections. 


Open for Church and Con- 
cert engagements. For 
terms and dates apply to W. 
F., TASKER, Toronto. 
Or to Residence 

64 Spadina Ave., Toronto 








February 1, 1902 
ctinitiiediiieios. ae 
A NAW COLLECTION 


Modern | 
Piano Classics 


By the Best Composers, 


Edited by 
w. 8S. B. MATHEWS and EMILE LIEBLINg 


Price, $1.00. 





Whaley, Royce & Co , Limite 
158 Yonge Street, Toronto, Ont. 


EE  , 
W. SPENCER JONES 


BROCKVILLE 
CONCERT DIRECTOR 
Committees Supplied with Best Talent. Artist;. 
WATKIN MILLS - - + ~ English Basgp 
HIRWEN JONES = - -~ ~~ English Teng, 


MR. HAROLD JARVIS . . - Tenor 

MR. OWEN A. SMILY . - ~ Entertainer 
MARIETTA LA DELL, B.E., . Elocutionist 
MISS EDNA LOUISE SUTHERLAND Reader 
TERESA FLANAGAN . - Soprano 
FRANK BLACHFORD, .- . - Violinist 
WILLIAM G. ARMSTRONG - . Baritone 


HENRY S. SAUNDERS . . * Violoncellist 
HARRY RICH - + Humorist and Entertaine, 
—_.]4 


CANADIAN MUSICAL BUREA) 


Controlling over 50 of F 
the Provinces. of the leading artists jp 


A handsomely illustrated book, contai 
full particulars of artists, sent free on opine 


on. 
The Bureau is a boon to Concert Managers, 


Address—WM. CAMPBELL, Manager, 
Canadian Musical Bureau, 


McKinaen B 
Telephone—Main 50, : Tome 


Toronto Junction College 


of Music 


MISS VIA MACMILLAN, Directress 
Specialist in training teachers. 


JOSEPH HUGILL 




















Maker and No. 29 
repairer of Street, = 
Violins, ete, Yonge &, 
EDUCATIONAL. 
INCORPORATED TELEPHONE 
1901, NORTH 213, 


THE 


METROPOLITAN 


SCHOOL OF DANCING, Limited 


Cor. College Street and fpadina Avenue 


MR. M. J. SAGE, Director 


Classes and Private Lessons—day and evening, 
Thorough instruction in all branches. 
Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s evening clase. 
New term begins every Tuesday at 8.30 p.m, 


ST. MONICA’S 4 


Residential and Day School for Girls, 
170 BLoor Sr. W., Toronto, Canada. 


University Preparation, Kindergarten and 
Primary Departments, Music, Art, Elocution, 
Domestic Science, &c. For prospectus apply 
to Miss PHILLPorTtTs, Lady Principal. 


The Bishop Strachan 


Schoo , WYKEHAM HALL, 


TORONTO. 


Organ department under Mr, J.W. F. Harrison. 


Tuition and practice on fine two-manual pi 
organ blown by water Motor. = 


For terms apply— Miss ACRES, 
Lady Principal. 


The MISSES STERNBERG 


Physical Culture and Dancing 


CHILDREN—ADULTS 
St. George’s Hall, Elm Street 


New term begins Tuesday, January 


7th, 1902. 
RAL WAY 


HEME eeees 
Mardi Gras 


FESTIVITIES 


New Orleans, La., and Mobile, Ala. 


j FEBRUARY 4th to tith, 1902, | 
LE wn 


From stations in Canada, Toronto and Wes 
round trip excursion tickets will be sold 
FEBRUARY 3rd to 9th, inclusive, to the 
above points at 


SINGLE FIRST-CLASS LIMITED FARE 


Valid returning up to February 15th, with 
privilege of extension until February 2) 
upon payment of 50c. and depositing with 
point agents. 
Tickets and all information from 
: . RYDER, C. P. & T. A, north-west 
cor. King and Yonge Sts. ‘Phone, Main 42% 
M. C. DICKSON, District Passenger Agen’ 


—_— 























CANADIAN 
oP Noll shone a7 


FAST FERVICE FROM 


Toronto «> Hamilton 
Buffalo »»o New York 


TORONTO and HAMILTON 


~TEAVE (ARRIVE 













| ARRIVE LEAVE | 
TORONTO |HAMILTON|HAMILTON/ TORONTO 











+9 lam 
*10.40 am 
# 1.20pm 
+ 4,00 pm 
¢ 605pm 
®* 9.05 pm 


t 845 am) ¢ 8.15 am 
"10 40am) * 9.55 am 
+210 pm) ¢12.25 pm 
t 5.15 pm} ¢ 3.05 pm 
*615 pm) ¢ 5.10 pm 
+ 8.20 pm! * 8.10 pm 


7.50 am 
9.45 am 
1.15 pin 
4.20 pm 
5. 
7 















20pm 


' 
* 
’ 
t 
| 7.25pm 


TORONTO to BUFFALO and NEW YORK 


Lv. Toronto + 7.50 am * 9.45 am *5.20 pm 

Ar. Buffalo 10.55 am *12.40 pm *8.20 p@ 

Ar. New York (10.00 pm 110.00 pm_ 7.5) am 
"Daily. {Daily, except Sunday. 








For tickets and full information app¥ 
at C.P. City and Station Ticket Office 
A. HH, NOTMAN, A.G.P.A. 
1 King St. East, Toront? 
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As a source of pleasure the Pianola 
islimitless. It may be resorted to in 
, hundred ways, viz. : 

As an accompanist for singing, 

For dance music, 

For the entertainment of guests at 
both formal and informal gatherings, 
ys well as a concert for your own 
pleasure, in which you comprise both 
ae e and artist, and select your 


own programme. 


Every home able to afford a piano 
is able to afford a Pianola. You may 
then have every:day of your life 
music which in another way can be 
obtained only from a few great 
masters of the piano. 

Every owner of a piano should ask 
himself whether any piano is com- 
plete without a method of playing 


everything upon it. 





VISITORS ARE WELCOME AT ANY TIME | 
yO HEAR THE PIANOLA SPECIAL 
RECITAL EACH WEDNESDAY AT 3 P.M. 





The Mason & Risch 


PIANO CO., Limited 


32 King St. West, Toronto, 


Old Potnt 
Comfort 


ViRnGaoien 1a 
S always the same. It is 
I peculiar to itself. The 


traveler finds here generous 
hospitality, the cheerful way of 
looking at things, liberal accom- 
modations, and comfort in gen- 
eral THE CHAMBERLIN 
NOW OPEN. 
Patrons have 
the privilege of the 
Hampton Roads 
Golf and Country 
Club. 







Gearge 
A. feeler 
Resident 
Manager 


\LD POINT 
COMFORT, VA. 


wr 








J. ROBERT J. READE, M.A. 


ees DENTIST. ees 


Has moved to the Bank of Commerce Building. 


(Cor. of B'oor and Yonge Streets.) 
fain entrance Yonge St. Tel. 
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Pattern 
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We 15 
pattern gar- 


pez have 
oe 






ments in Seal 
and Persian 


Lamb Jackets, 


MI trimmed with 
%' Ermine, Chin- 
y | chilla and 


Mink. Electric 


Seal Automo- 
a biles, with Chin- 
fe chilla, Pointed 
x Fox and Mink 


Aa trimmings, and 


Six handsome Opera Cloaks, in black 
and brocaded silks and satins with 
fur linings and trimmings—they’re 
Worth from 


regular 


125.00 to 300.00 in the 


way—we'll clear them at— 


1-3 off 










—North 456. 








Ha: 
pretty girls in Act 
next week, 


Notes From the Capital. 





ADY Cartwright has again post- 
poned the skating party she 
is to give at the Rideau 
Rink. The first postpone- 
ment was to February 10; 

now it has been. put off to the evening 
of February 17, which, being the Mon- 
day following the opening of Parlia- 
ment, will allow of Lady Cartwright 
having among ther guests members of 
Parliament, senators and other session- 
al visitors. 

During the preceding week Ottawa 
as a winter resort will have to give 
first place to Quebec. Lord and Lady 
Minto and their staff will be in Quebec 
for the carnival, and it is said they will 
each wear a blanket coat representa- 
tive of the costume of some particular 
club. That is asking a good deal of 
the ladies of the party, for blanket 
coats are not becoming. 

Lady Grey and 
young English girls 
ernment House last § 
and were in evidence 
party in the afternoon. Earl Grey is 
expected in a fortnight. The young 
ladies with the Countess are her daugh- 
ter, Lady Sybil Grey, who is quite like 
her sister, Lady Victoria, only prettier, 
and Lady Alix Beauclerc, a niece of 
Lady Grey’s and a sister of Lady Sybil 
Lascelles. They have no doubt skated 
at Prince's, for, though not particularly 
expert at the art, their pretty skating 
dresses look as though they knew how 
it should be done. 

It was astonishing last Saturday af- 
ternoon to see green asserting itself in 
every manner of shade in the ladies’ 
skating dresses. A bright green—regu- 
lar grass green—was the favorite. It 
was the shade of Lady Minto’s pretty 
costume, which was edged with Rus- 
sian sable. Ireland is surely to the 
front when her national color has such 
a vogue. The gowns that were not 
green were in shades of purple or deep 
rose. There were two or three blue 
gowns, but not many, for most women 
realize that on a cold winter’s after- 
noon blue as a costume is not effective. 
Mr. George Meagher, the professional, 
or ex-professional, is in Ottawa again, 
so there was some very pretty skating 
done by him and Lady Minto. 

This week has been a particularly 
gay week—the night skating and to- 
bogganing party at Government House 
on Monday, a large dinner at Govern- 
ment House on Tuesday, and various 
entertainments elsewhere; Mr. Har- 
riss’ mass in the Basilica (not that that 
was particularly gay, but everybody 
was there; it was fashionable) on Wed- 
nesday night; the Choral Society con- 
cert, with Whitney Mockridge as tenor, 
on Thursday night; the ball at Govern- 
ment House on Friday night, and on 
every one of these days numerous teas 
and luncheons, besides dinners before 
the other night entertainments. Lord 
and Lady Minto and their party were 
at the Choral concert; Mr. Sydney Fish- 
er had a box party; Mr. and Mrs. C. E. 
A. Harriss also had a box party, and 
there were one or two other boxes tak- 
en. 

Cards are already out for the state 
dinner which will take place at Gov- 
ernment House on the night of Febru- 
ary 13, the date of the opening of Par- 
liament, and, as is usual, a reception, 
to which ladies are invited, by the 
Countess of Minto, will follow the din- 
ner. The opening promises to ‘be quite 
as imposing as in other years. One 
hears of a number of smart gowns in 
course of construction. 

The clerk of the weather bureau was 
not at all kind to Lord and Lady Minto 
or their guests on Monday night. He 
sent the most tervific blizzard that we 
have had in Ottawa for many a day— 
quite the worst weather there has been 
this season. The wind was blowing 
when the start was made for Govern- 
ment House, but the general impres- 
sion was that it would go down later. 
The wish was father to the thought, no 
doubt, but it was not realized. It was 
during the first march, in Which all the 
skaters carried lighted torches, that the 
snow flurries commenced. Before long 
the wind was like a hurricane, and all 
the properties of the blizzard were ap- 
parent. Before long the snow was an 
inch thick on the ice, the skaters looked 
like Arctic explorers, and the air was 
thick with swift-flying snowflakes and 
sparks from the bonfires. It was a 
weird night. Even when the moon 
came out, very cold and silvery-look- 
ing, it only accentuated the wildness 
of the night. There was an iciness 
about the atmosphere which was not 
pleasant, and before very long the 
rinks were deserted for the supper- 
room, which was the curling rink 
transformed into a most comfortable 
and well-equipped banquet-hall. Lord 
and Lady Minto and their staff were 
very much disappointed, for no end of 
trouble had been taken, and, had the 
night been reasonable, the party would 
have been delightful. 

Mrs. Lemoyne had two good houses 
at the Russell Theater last week. On 
the last night the vice-regal box was 
filed by Lord and Lady Minto, Lady 
Sybil Grey and Lady Alix Beauclere, 
Mr. Lionel Guest and Mr. Guise. The 
atidience on both nights was a distinct- 
ly fashionable one, and on Saturday 
night Mrs. Gormully was the hostess at 
a supper party after the play. This 
was in honor of her daughter's guest, 
Miss Maud Sewell of Quebec. Colonel 
and Mrs. Turner on the same night 
gave a small! but delightful supper par- 
ty in honor of Miss Nora O’Brien, the 
pretty though intriguing “Masham” of 
the play. AMARYLLIS. 
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Kelly singing ‘“‘They’re All After Pott,” assisted by some of the 
I. of ““The Messenger Boy” at the Princess Theater 








TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





Social and Personal. 


Mr. and Mrs. Orlando Heron gave a 
tea on Saturday, a sort of farewell, it 
proved, to Rev. Frank and Mrs. Ken- 
nedy and that most fetching of Japan- 





ese girls, Ichi Mura San. The tea was 
notably a gathering of friends, inti- 
mate and congenial, and the good 


wishes were most hearty to the 
gers expectant. All the arrangements 
—the flower-crowned buffet and the 
soft music—were as pretty and pleas- 
ant as possible. 


voya- 


SS 


* 
invited a party cf 
friends to attend the patients’ and 
nurses’ dance at the Asylum on Wed- 
nesday evening, and quite a smart lot 
of people turned up. The visitors 
shared the stage in the assembly hall 
with the orchestra and watched the 
undoubted enjoyment of the inmates 
and nurses of the dance. In the city 
party were Mrs. G. W. Ross and Miss 
Ross, Mr. Charles Mitchell, Mr. Speaker 
and Mrs. Evanturel, Miss Evanturel, 
Mrs. Carveth and Miss Carveth, Mrs. 
S. H. Janes, Mr. and Mrs. Rolland 
Hills, the Misses Rolland Hills, Mr. E 
Monck, Mr. and Mrs. Warren, Mr. and 
Mrs. W. Claude Fox, Mr. Latchford, 
and several others, After half-past ten 
the dancers adjourned to the dining- 
room for supper, and the guests took 
*, and Mrs. Clark. 
funny fel- 


supper with Dr 
“Did you hear,” said the 
low, “that Colonel Lessard and Major 


Mrs. Stratton 


LS 
| 


Forester were in the Central Prison?” 
Then he explained that the colonel had 
been so good as to deliver an interest- 
ing lecture on the war in the Trans- 
vaal to the detenus of that establish- 
ment, and that his friend, 
eran of the war, Major Forester, 
After which the 


another vet- 
had 
funny 
and 


gone with him. 


fellow bought cigars for the party 
was forgiven. 
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The GEO. B. MEADOWS, Toronto 
WIRE, IRON & BRASS WORKS C}., Limited 


119 King Street West, Toronto 
Catalogue Free. 


FINEST HAIR-GOODS and HAIR- 
DRESSING We.2re Direct Importers 


of First Quality Hair. 











Our manufacturing department excels all 
others. Send for our Illustrated Catalogue of 
Ladies’ and Gent's Wigs, Toupees, Bangs, 
Switches, etc. etc. For up-to-date Hair- 
Dressing Tel. Main 1551. 


The DORENWEND CO. OF TORONTO 


LIMITED 


103-105 Yonge Street, Toronto 











WEEK 
BEGINNING 


JEL COLLINS, 
GEO. K, FORTES UE, 
TILLE STEW ART, 


“SAN 


“A Beautiful, Bewilderin 


Ornaments,” 






FOR ONE WEEK 





WEDNESDAY-MATS. SATURDAY 


RINCES 


THEATER 
MONDAY, FEB. 3 


P 











BEGINNING 





Announcement Extraordinary 




















Broadway production, *xactly the same in 

every detail as seen for 150 nights at Daly’s 

oo breaking all records of that 
ouse. 


New York. 
whirlwind of fan. 































PRINCESS [SPEcIAt | 


MONDAY, FEB. 10. wen'Sver. 


Its Daiat, Delightful, Delicious Musical Numbers—" 
- Love's Alphabet, " “Phe Chinese Sojer Man 
Little Wives, ” “The Maid in the Moon,’ 
“Tl Introduce It Into China.” 


** The Neatest, Sweetest, Daintiest, Srightest Musical Entertainment Yet Devised.”’ 


NEX C WEEK —Seat Sale Now Open. 


Nixon & Zimmerman present the original 


The _ musical comedy hit of the year in 
Clean, nat, refined, and a 


THE 
MESSENGER 
BOY 


WITH 


JAS. T. POWERS 


And an Organization of 100 People. 


=~. 





NOTE THIS SUPERB COMPANY 


May Robson, Georgie Caine, Jobyna 
Howland, Flora Z,sbelle, Rachel Booth, 
Sally McNeel, Hattie Waters, Harry Kelly, 
Geo. Honey, Paul Nicholson, Tom Hada- 
way, George DeLong, John B. Park of 
Toronto, Harold Crane, Charles Giblyn, etc. 


Watch the Vocal Epidemic Caused By 


“ MAISIE.” 
“HAS ANYBODY SEEN OUR CAT?” 
“CAN'T YOU TAKE MY WORD?” 
“IN THE WASH. WASH, WASH.” 
“THE MUMMIKS” 
“ ASPIRATIONS.” 
“THEY’RE ALL AFTER POTT,” 


etc., etc. 





“* | take pleasure in calling the attention of my 
patrons to the unusual excellence of the attrac- 
tion next week at the Princess Theater, which | 
anticipate being one of the most notable events 


of the season.” 
0. B. SHEPPARD, Manager. 











EVENING eons. 
25 and 50 


RUSSELL BROS. 


The Irish Servant Maids. 


rT) MATINEES DAILY. 
all seats 25. 














THE THREE LUKENS BROS. 
STUART BARNES 


)\ PPPPPPLPPPPPSD 


JESSIE COUTHOUI 
MURPHY & NICHOLS 


ADELE PURVIS ONRI 
MARSH & SARTELLA 


GRAN 


WEEK 

















OPERA 
HOUSE 


Monday, FEB. 3 


weonesoar | MATINEES | saturoay 


THE DIITING! (ISHED 
ENGLISH COMEDIAN 


Mr, Reeves-Smith 


Supported By 
Miss Margaret Robinson 


And An Exceptionally Strong Cast 
in Haddon Chamber's Ex- 
quisite Comedy 


The Tyranny 
of Tears. 


fSEATS NOW ON SALE 















Feb. 6 6 








MASSEY MALL, Fe 


MALE 

CHORUS  4ni:es 
CLUB SEA Geitaroy, Cellist” 
CONCERT 


Reserved Seats, 
$1.00, 759., 50e. 
Plan opens to the public on Tuesd sy. 





MATS. 


‘The Augustin Daly Musical Company 


. INCLUDING... 
PAULA EDWARDES, 
MARIE CELESTE, 
ELGIE BOWEN, 

AND 75 OTHERS, 


Presenting the Chinese-English Musical Comedy 


SARONY LAMBERT, 
ISOBEL HALL, 
JOSEPH CAUTO, 


TOY” 


As Played All of Last Season At Daly’ s, New Vork, 
And Nearly 3 Years at Daly's, London. 


Mosaic of Mirth, Music and Magnific: nce,” 


With 
thoda and Her Pagoda,” 

" “He's the Mandarin,” “ Six 
Phe Samee Gamee,” “ Chinese 


GREAT FIRE 
S 





SHEA’S THEATER} 


11 


SALE OF BOOKS 


anfiT a: 


ALBERT BRITNELL’S, 
248 Yonge Street. 


The sale of the books damaged in the recent conflagration 
is now in full blast, and we can truly say that it affords unpre- 
cedented opportunities for book buyers of every degree, the 
entire stock being on sale at immense reductions from the a 
regular prices. Remember that many standard and c pyright earp! 
works, which are impossible to procure at cheap rates, can now 
be purchased for about one-half the wholesale cost—books, 
mind, which you never saw, and never will see figuring among 
the “Friday bargains” at the departmental stores. The 
greater portion of these books are only slightly injured by 
water and smoke, and some are quite new, for we are deter- 
mined to effect a clearance of all our modern books if lowness of 
price will do it. No doubt you have often heard about ‘‘clear- 
ance prices,” but if you want an illustration of the genuine 
thing don’t fail to visit the store and see for yourself. It’s the 
first fire sale of books in this city for a generation and the 
greatest bargain sale in three generations. We quote a few 
lines showing the price-cutting that prevails—read the list : 


Shakespeare's Complete Works, 10 vols., bound in half wine colored calf extra, * $14 00 
very slightly touched by water. Regular DEICS GOO, OF k6cssccesscccces ‘ 


Another Edition, in 13 vols., half crimson Morocco gilt, very choice. 


ee ENTERED Sc ic dre h 6.6 5n4.50b 06d osu ed se MAR SOREN Ede LAGS UVGUNG Ss She Adobe eehee 
$18 00 


Scott's Waverley Novels, A. & C. Biack’s Fine Library Edition, in 25 vols. 


lar price $50.00, for 

The Same, Another Fine Edition in 25 vols., half Morocco extra. 
MI a eG AE REG Ain ly Wad Richey 00 0: RAE CREED 60.05 BEEN A Nat be 88 

Balzac’s Novels, Fine Library Edition, in 16 vols., handsomely bound in half 
Morocco gilt, ina bgx. Regular price $32.00, for........ 

Stafford's Library of Choice Literature, illustrated with beautiful water-color plates, $7. 00 
10 large vols., handsomely bound. Regular price $30.00, for asin’ 

(This monumental work comprises about 2,500 selections from over 1, 500 authors.) 
Library of History: The People’s History of the World and the Races of Mankind, profusely 

illustrated with colored plates, 10 large and thick vols., handsomely bound in $10 50 
half crimson Morocco. Regular price $35.60, for............0 ccc ce cece eee cece sees ° 


Busch’s Bismarck, Macmillan’s Library seein in 2 rome vols. 7 ular price 
$10.00, for Raybiarc Gh rac 5 COUN AEN AUD AME wie aaah ¥ eT ee ; $2.00 







. 


Another Set, very slightly injured, for. ...........6:.esseseeeee 





British Battles by Land and Sea: A Complete Record of Military and Naval Conflicts of 


the British Nation. Profasely illustrated. 2 thick and large vols., 
1,400 pages, bound in h wndsome pictorial c loth | gilt. 
for the set is only 


containing over 
Regular price $5.00, ours $1 10 
e 


(This is one of the greatest bargains of the sale.) 





Our Classified Price departments, where books of all kinds are offered at 5c, 
IOC, 15C, 20c, 30c, and so on, are fascinating to book-buyers, who are carrying the 
volumes away in large parcels. Shelves overcrowded, tables laden, books piled 
everywhere—and all marked in plain figures—come and see them. Open every 
evening. Remember the place. 


cnénen cn ene ewe 


BRITNELL’S MAMMOTH BOOK SHOP, 


248 Yonge Street. 


—“Daisy” Heat 














Daisy heat in every sense of 
healthiest of 
No home 
it. The 


the word—the 
heat—hot water. 
should be without 

“Daisy” is an easy running, 
slow-burning boiler—one that 


a child can operate. 





Se... 

Ey ef 
It's the only one on the 
market with a water-header 


on the back. 
Can be put together 


It’s made in ten 
sizes. 


rapidly. Write for Catalogue. 


The Dominion Radiator Co., Limited 


HEAD OFFICE—DUFFERIN STREET 











Nothing Like 
Campana’s Italian Balm 


The Arlington. 


| Hotel, TORONTO, ont. 


Special rates now being given to winter 
boarders — rooms single, en 
with private bathrooms. 





to improve the complexion. It 
banishes wrinkles, pimples, chaps 
roughness, etc. Unrivalled for |! 
gentlemen's use a’ter shaving. Un- 
approached for preventing chafing 





suite an 





“enn 


--_NOW OPEN... 


THE ARLINGTON 
HOTEL, RESTAURANT 
and CAFE 
One of the most artistic and best appointed 


Restaurants in Canada. Dinners and sup- 
pers for theater parties are a special 


of skin of infants. 25c. at most 
druggists; prepaid to out-of-town ] | 
folk on receipt of 27c. by The | 


Hutchings Medicine Co., Toronto. 








THE FINEST __ ee 


MOVING 
PICTURES 


Extant Will be Produced at 


MASSEY MUSIC HALL 
SATURDAY i FEB. 
> 


feature, 
A most charming rendezvous for ladies to 
meet in and have afternoon tea, 
5 p.m. to lam. 





Open from 














PARQUET 
FLOORS 


We are manufacturers of 
ist | these floors and can supply 














Afternoon and AT any design on the shortest no- i 
Evening Next §{{ 3 amd 8.18 | tice. Our floors are found in te lg 
Reserved Seats 50c. Admission 25c. | all parts of Canada. Write for ae 
Plan opens Friday, 9 a.m., at Hall. catalogue and _— discounts. tee. 
SS a —————___ _______________ | 4 ‘ “i 
Misses ‘Sternberg | Eli; a 
Physical Cultere and Dancing | The ott & Son Co. 
Adults’ Classes 5—6 p.m. 
ee ae WEST, TORONTO i 
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LUDELLA CEYLO 


Af 
| Wana Nes 


et 
gant 


THE GRANDPARENTS’ FAVORITE. 


Is made from the choicest leaves of the choicest 


fragrant aroma. 


few years ago. 
very indifferent. I 
out of the competition better and stronger than ever. 


Ludella Tea is not an experiment, but the best that money and brains can produce. 
Your grocer is authorized to refund the money if any package is not perfectly satisfactory. 


IN LEAD PACKETS--25c., 30c., 40c., 50c. and 60c. Per Ib 


Is 
There a 


Man? a 











Our 


PN Com 


Ge 
b 


ee 
Qo 


Is the Perfection of Trunk Making 


Everything about it is of the best, first the basket closely woven, then a heavy 
fibre stiffening. covered with the best enameled sail-cloth. The leather binding 
is all hand sewn and every corner and edge is protected with leather. It is 
linen lined, with two trays linen lined and leather faced, has an excelsior lock 
with two keys. 


36 inch, $33.00. 


you on request Our 


33 inch, $31.00. 


Lettered and sent prepaid. We will send 
showing our different styles of Trunks with prices. 


These are patented mechanical features that have made the Imperial 
Tingtrated Oxford popular all over Canada. 
Catalogue, 


——oOoOoOoOoeeEeeEeeeym"—Y 


THE JULIAN SALE 
Leather Goods Co., Limited, 


Social and Personal. 


touch—burning fast or keeping slow, as required—which saves an immense 
amount of fuel. 

And the ovens are perfectly ventilated, with the heat absolutely 
uniform at back, front and sides. 

If you’re thinking at all about ranges, call and look the Imperial 
Oxford over, and be your own judge of its economical superiority. 





ribbons and 
being set in the library A. dis- 
tinguished company enjoyed this im- 
portant reunion, which I regret a sud- 
den overcrowding of space prevents my 


liant with crimson roses, 


ights, 


& Sold by Leading Dealers Everywhere 


Made and Guaranteed by 
THE GURNEY FOUNDRY CO., Limited 


A musical at Trinity next Saturday 
bids farewell to social happenings and | 
paves the way to the Lenten Saturday | th ee 
afternoon lectures, which are always a | fully describing. 
bright and attractive break in the Len 
pretty programmes | 





A glance shows you their practical advantages. 
In addition you must remember that the fire always responds to a 


* 


There will be a formidable TORONTO. MONTREAL, 
“academic” dances next week 
* eads off on Tuesday evening, Varsity 
Brantford is visiting | iS due on Wednesday; Hall 


ming of Streathari | Will be en fete on Friday, on 


array of 
Trinity 


WINNIPEG. VANCOUVER. 


cial TEA OTNS lt. FORE cad 


ten season Very 
are out. 

Mrs. Nelles of Osgoode 
Mrs. Charles Fle 
House As usual, 
pleasant affairs for this much-esteen 











friends are giving | night Dr. Lang’s Engineer Corps will 
ed | also have their first dance in Varsity 


The scene of “San Toy” is laid in Chi- 
na, and the plot has its origin in an 


guest Gym. There is on the same night an] edict of the Emperor ordering the for- 9 
- + \t Home at Moulton College. Then on] mation of a corps of young women to 
Mr. and Mrs. H. P. Eckardt and! Thursday evening Mr. Beardmore’s protect His Majesty’s sacred person REET 
family, who have been living at the dance at Chudleigh will be the smart- from the fascination of the English NoE et 
Queen’s Hotel for the past couple of | est of the smart, and at le ast four women. Mandarin Yen How, to pre- 119 yO 
months. have taken up their residence | small dances are aiso on the tapis for vent _the enlistment of his daughter, 
at 14 Wilcox street. | Monday and Tuesday evenings. It will} San Toy, disguises her as a boy, her _— on 





a busy week for the devotees of 
Terpsichore, surely. 


sex being only known to Captain Bob- 
by Preston, a young English officer, 
with whom she is in love. The ruse 


. be Specialties in Catering 


«FOR... 


Senator and Mrs. Cox 
large and elegant reception last Satur 


gave a very 








, ; ae : brings on further trouble, for a second 
ay : sir beautiful home in Sher San To ming. 0 Banque 
end bs oe Mees : 4 is ighters-in y Co g decree orders the Mandarin’s sons to q ts, 
ourne s et Sons d daughters —— -- a aes ae ee a + —siadaae aie 
law assisted the host and hostess Mu On Monday night, February 10, the be : can I — aaa oy ss ponerse, 

= oe om o17 £ > € C a s she is 

sic, flowers : most recherche re-| offering at the Princess Theater will | #24, after many ¢ : ane 
sic, flowers and mo lerche re- | offering at the Princess Theat oe Se re es a eceptions, etc. 


Toy,” 
of the greatest hits 
New York. 


freshments were for the pleasure 

who were distributed between | which has been one 
a i , rr} 

buffet, bril- | in years at Daly’s Theate1 


plot is certainly original, and the score 
abounds in tuneful numbers. 


——eoaEeeP o>” 





guests, 


two tea-rooms, an extra Catalogues and Estimates on Application, 





gardens in Ceylon. 








ra 


oat 


radiators. 


The moving pictures which have been 
attracting so much attention at the 
premises of the Robert Simpson Com- 
pany (Limited) are to be exhibited at 
Massey Music Hall on the afternoon 
and evening of Saturday, February 1. 
This will afford a final opportunity to 
those who have not already seen them 
to view the finest moving pictures ex- 
tant. 
—_———— 


The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb. 





Births, 


Fish—Jan. 17, at 100 St. Patrick street, to 
Mr. and Mrs. W. E. Fish, a son. 
Campbell—Jan. 25, Toronto, Mrs. J. Lorne 

Campbell, a daughter. 
Polson—Jan. 24, Toronto, Mrs. F. B. 
Polson, a daughter. 
Snelgrove—Jan. 2%, Toronto, Mrs. (Dr.) 
Cc. V. Snelgrove, a son. 
Boomer-—Toronto, Jan. 25, Mrs. George A. 
Boomer, a daughter. 
Evans—Jan. 15, Ottawa, 
Evans, a daughter. 
Pipon—Jan. 29, Toronto, Mrs. Charles A. 
Pipon, a daughter. 
Sydney—Jan,. Toronio, Mrs. B. C. 
Sydney, a daughter. 
Boehm—Jan. 22, Toronto, Mrs. M. Stanley 
Toronto, 


Boehm, a daughter. 
Mrs. G. W. 
Michie, a gon. 


Michie—Jan. 22, 
Wallace—Jan. 26, Toronto, Mrs. William 
Wallace, a son. 


Mrs. R. H. 


Marriages. 


Doney—Stewart—Jan. 22, Toronto, Arthur 
Doney to Annie Maude Stewart. 
‘ Wilson—Montgomery—Jan. 28, Toronto, 


The quality is such that it ig 
attracting many new friends every day—people who like the fragrant odor which arises from good tea 
Ludella is the tea of all others which has this attractive quality, and which fills the room with its 
This can be confirmed by thousands of people who use it. 
Tea advertisements and free distributions of sample packets are not as numerous as they were a 
Then there were dozens of brands being pushed on the market—some good and some 


The good ones survived, the rest have been left by the wayside. LUDELLA camdgé: 


Who doesn’t 
healthy home—is there one of us that 
isn’t working towards that end ? 


So this is a popular question—the 


The “Safford” is the only perfect 
radiator—it’s made 


on the coal bill. 


Write for a booklet. 


DUFFERIN ST., TORONTO, CAN. 





February 1, 199) 
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want to own a cosy, 
















question of heating—the question of with 
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without bolts or 





and 
packing— can’t leak, therefore guar- sibil 
antees comfort—and is a money-saver com 
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The Dominion Radiator Co. at 


sio 
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ma 
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LIMITED 


Head Office : 


am 


William de Leigh Wilson to Jessy 4 La 
Montgomery. Veg 


Durham—Miles—Jan. 29, Toronto, T. He 
bert Durham to Elliazbeth J. Miles. Fi 
Buchanan—Rees—Jan. 20, Toronto, Jol a 
C. Buchanan to Allmeda Rees. Wi 


the 
Deaths. of 





Beatty—Jan. 2, Toronto, James hi 
Beatty, aged 75. o? 
Haehnel—Jan. 2, Toronto, Nelson gi 
Haehnel, aged 23, h 


Harris—Jan. 26, Toronto, William Ro h 
Harris, e 
Charlton—Jan. 26, Toronto, William h 
drew Charlton. of 
Vernon—Jan. 25, Toronto, Martha Ver 
Smith—Jan. 21, Redcliff Whittingha q 
East Lothian, Charles Smith. 
Ezard—Jan. 2%, Toronto, Sarah 


Ezard. 
Howland—Jan. 28, Toronto, Henry 
Howland, ag@d 78. 
Fisher—Jan. 27, Toronto, Me 
Fisher, aged 71. 








Electrolysis, Massage and Manicurl 


Superfiuous Hair, Moles, Birth Marks, 
all facial blemishes permanently remo 
Freshness, beauty and contour restored to 
and form. A perfect system of hand cult 
We have the best facilities for our work, 
every consideration for patients, Ro 
29, Odd Fellows’ Building. corner Yonge 
College. Telephone, 2082 N. 






































J. YOUNG (cc. Minera) 
The Leading Undertaker 
"Phone 679. 359 YONGE 
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